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Dixfrt fi qwd forie jacefius, hoe mihi juris 

Cum vma dabii. Ho». 

~$i ^s talumnietur Iro'ius tjfi ^uam dtcit thie- 
Ugum^ out mardaciut quam dectat Chrijiio' 
num — non Ege, fed Dtiiweritui Sxit. — 

E&ASUtrs. 



V O L. V. 

LONDON: 

f (iated for T. Becket and P. A. Dehohot, 

in the Strand. M DCC LXII. 



JOHN, 

i Lord ViTcouQt Spenceb. 

Mr hoRoi 

IHombty beg leave to o&t yovt 
diefe two Volumes; they are 
die beft my talents, with Itich bad 
health as I have, could produce :■— ' 
had piovideoce granted me a larger 
flock of either, they had been a 
much more proper preCsnt to your 
Ilordflup* 

I 



DEDICATION. 

I beg your Lordihip' will for^re 
me, if, at the iamc tunc I dedi- 
cate this -work to yob, I jodn Lady 
Spencer, in the liberty I take <^ 
infcribiflg the ftory of ^ feofr. ia 
the fixth volume to her name ; for 
which I have no other motive, whkh 
my heart has informed -9»'iiS> but 
that the ftqry is a huqsapp 006^ r -r 

- la/lit ■ 

MyLard^ ' '' ', 

Toar Lordfiift,' 
Mofi devoted,. 
' And moji iiumbk S^^nff.. 

Laur. Stexne; 
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C H A P. L 

IF U had not been for tliofe two 
nM^efome ties,* and diflC madcap «f 
a poflilioD, nho drove them from Scil- 
em to St^mffiFd, the thought had nev«r 
enteited ipy hejud. ' He Bew like light- 
ning^— there was a flope of three miles 

_ and a half— —we fcarce touched the 
ground— —the motion was pioft rapid 
— moft impetuous— 'twas communicat- 

. VoL.V. B ed 
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cd to injF brain — my Heart partook of ic 
——By the great God of day, faid I, 
looking tow^ds the fun, and thrufting 
my arm out of the fore-window of the 
chwfe, as I made my vow, " I will 
lock up my ftudy door the moment I 
get home, and throw the key of it tiine- 
ty feet below the furface of the earth, 
into the draw-well at the back of my 
houfc." 

The London waggon confirmed me in 
my refolution : it hung tottering upon 
the hill, fcarce progreflive, drag'd-!- , 
drag'd up by eight heavy beafts——'" by 
main ftrength ! — quoth I, nodding — 
., but your betters draw the fame way-*, 
and fomething of every bodies !— — 
O rare!" 

a Tell 
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Tell mc, yc learned, fliall we for cvei* 
be adding fo much to the halk — fo Utile 
\Q the fieck? 

Shall wc for ever make new books, as 
apothecaries make new mixtures, by 
pouring only out of one velTel into 
another ? 

Are we for ever to be twitting, and 
untwifting the fame rope ? for ever in 
the fame track— for ever « the fame 
pace? 

Shall we be deftined to the days of 
eternity, on holy-days, as well as work- 
ing-days, to be fliewing the relicks of 
Jearning, as monks do the relicks of their 
faints — without workingone — one fingle 
miracle with them ? 

B a Who 
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Who made Man, with powers tthick 
dart him from earth to heiveti in a mo^ 

mcnt— that great, that moftoteellfemy 
and moft noble creature of the world — 
the miracle of nature, as Zoroaller in his- 
book Tipi fvnait called him— -the &ni- 
itiNAB of the divine prdence,^ as Chry-- 
foftom — the imi^e of God, as Mofcs— 
rile risy of divinity, as Plato — the marvel 
ti marvels, as Ariftotle— — » go fneak- 
ii^ on at this pitiful — pHnping — petn^ 
fog^ng raic?^ 

I fcorn to be as abuBve as Horace 
opon tbeoccafKm — ^but if there is no 
eatachrcfis in the wilb, and no Hn in it* 
I wilh from my foul,, that every imitator 
in Great Britatfty. FrajKe, and Ireland^ 
had the farcy for his pains; and that 
th<!re was a good farcical houfe, largd 
enough ta hold-^aye— ^n'd Aib1ifn^6 
them,. 



T s J 

•diem, Jhag-rag and hoh-tmk male and 
ientfle, all together: and this leads me 

to die affair oUVbtJkers but,,by what 

<;hgin .9r ideas — I leave as a lejgacy in 
atfort main to Prudes ^nd Tartufs, to 
'Cnjoy and malce the wa^t?L 

Uf0n Wkykm. 

' 'Pm forry I made i t --- -'twas as incon- 
tfiderate a promife as ever entered a man's 

■head A chapter upon whUkers! alas! 

(the world will not bear it— —'tis a deii^ 
xatc worid — but I knew not of what 
mettle it was made — nw had I erer 
ifeen the underwritten fragment \ other- 
wife, as furely as nofes are nofes^ and ' 
vhilkersarewh)l!|»rsfiill} (let the world | 
f^y >rhat it fviU to the contrary) fo fuiiely 
wmild I have fleered dear ^ tt4s 4^ 
^erp^ij.chjtpcer. 

JB 3 ■ Xbt 
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The Fragment. 



■ * • You arc half afleep, my good 

lady, fatd the old gentleman, taking 
hold of the. old lady's hand and giving . 
it a gentle fqueeze, as he pronounced 
the word fVbiJiers-^—ihall we change 
the fubjeft ? By no means, replied the 
old lady — I like your account of thefc 
matters : fj throwing a thin gauze 
handkerchief over her head, and leaning 
it back upon the chair with her face 
turned towards him, and advancing her 
two feet as (he reclined herfeif — I defire, 
continued fhe, you will go on. 

The old gentleman went on as follows. 

f— — "Whilkcrs! cried the queen of 

'Navarre, dropping her knotting-ball, as 

La Foffkufe uttered the word—— Whif- 

' kerii 
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kers ; madam, faid La Foffeufe^ pinning 
the ball to the queen's apron, and mak- 
ing a courtcfy as flie repeated it. 

' Iji F$ffeufe\ vcnce was naturally foft 
and low, yet 'twas an articulate voice: 
and every letter of the word wbijkers fell 
diftinftly upon the queen of Navarre's 
ear— Whifkers ! cried the queen, laying 
a greater ftrefs upon the word, and as if 
Ihe had ftill diftrufted her ears— Whif- 
kers j repfied La Fojeufe, repeating the 
word a third time — There is not a cava- 
lier, madam, of his age ^n Navarre, con- 
tinued the maid of honour, preOing the 
page's intercft upon the queen, that has 
fo gallant a pair — Of what ? cried Mar- 
garet, fmiling Of whilkcrs, faid La 

Fofeufe, with infinite modefty. 

B 4 The 
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T^ vforA yihiikais flUl&jpd itt 
ground, and continued to be pi^de vf* 
of in mofl: of the beftcgmpanies through^ 
out the little kingdom of NavarrCt not- 
wthftanding tbclndifereet ufe which Z.0 ' 
Foffeufe had made of it : the truth vis, 
X0 Fi^ufe hul pronounced the wcrrd^ 
not only t)efore the queen, but upon fuQ- 

. dry other occaGons at Qour^ with.anac* 
cent which M^v^ys implied fomethiog of 
a myftery— -And as the fiourt of Mot' 
gore:, as all the world knows, was at 
that time a mixture of gallantry and de* 
votion and whiikers being as appli- 
cable to the one, as the other, the word 

I naturally flood its ground— ait gun'd full 
as much as it loft ; thu is, the clecgy 
were for it— the laity were againft it— 
and for the wom(3i»— 7— /i*)' were di- 
vided.—^ 

- Jie 
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'' irhc^Keetiency of the figure and mien 
«r die young Sicur i^f 'Crcfx, wai at thac 
nme begmntog -co draw -tiv attencion of 
ifie maids of honour. towards the terras' 
before "the palace gaie> wfaere~the guard 
was fixNiDled. The Lady de Banffier« 
ftil] deeply in love with-him, — La Batta- 
reUe did ihe-ftme— it was the fineft wea- 
ther for it, thac ever was remembered in 
Navarre — La Oteyol, La Marojiette, La 
Sabfitiere^ fell in love with the Sieur de 
Croix alfo — La Rebours and La Fejfeufe - 
■ ]cnew better— ^D* Croix had failed in an 
attempt to recommend himfelf to La 
Rebours; ?ind l^ Rebours and La Fo£iuJe 
were infeparablel 

The queen of Navarre was fitting with 

Jier ladies in (he painted bow-window, 

facing -the. gate of the fecond court, as 

DeCrnx pafled through it — He is hand- 

fome. 
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fome, Taid the Lady Bauffiere.—Ht has a 
good mien, laid La BattareUej — He is 
finely fhaped, faid La Guyel, — I never 
faw an officer of the horfe-guards in my 
Hfe, faid La Maronette, with two fuch 
' I^s — Or who flood fo well upon thero. 

feid LaSahatiere But he has no whif- 

kersa cried La Fojfeu/e —Hot a pile» liud 
La Reboitrs. 

The queen went direflty to her ora- 
tory, muling all the way, as fhe walked 
through the gallery, upon the fubjeft ; 
turaing it this way. and that way in her 
fancy— ^yftfc Maria ■}■ — what can La 
Fbffeufe mean ? faid Ihe, kneeling down 
upon the cuOiion. 

La CuyoL, La Battereile, La Maroneite, 

La Sabatiere^ retired inftantly to their 

chambers— -Whiikcrs ! faid all four of 

them 



them to themfelves, as they bolnd their 
doors oil the tnlide. 

The Lady Carnavalktte wis counting 
her beads with both hands, unfufpeAed 
under her farthingal — from St, Anteir/ 
down to St. Urfula ihclulive, not a faint 
pafled through her fingers without whif- 
kers i St. Francis, St. Demtniik^ St. Btn- 
nety St. Bqfiiy St. Bridget, had alt whif- 
kers. » 

The Lady Bauffiere had got into a 
wildcrnefs of conceits, with moralizing 
too intricately upon La Fo£eafe\ text — 
She mounted her palTry, her page fol- 
lowed her — the hoft pafled by— the lady 
BauJJiere rode on. 

One denier, cried the order of "mercy 

—one finglc denier, in behalf ofa thou^ 

fand 



iini pAticnt captives, whole ejti Jpok 
towards heaven and you for thpir W-' 
demption. 

— The Lady Baujiere rode on. 

Pity the unhappy, faid a devout, ve- 
nerable, hoary-headed man, meekly hold- 
ing up a box, begirt with iron, in his 

withered hands 1 beg for the unfor- 

tunate^ood, my lady, 'tis foraprifoa 
' — ^for an hofpital — 'tis for an old man— 
A poor man undone by fhipwreck, by , 

furetyfhip, by fire 1 call God an^ jiU 

iiis angels to witnefs— 'tis to cloath the 
naked— to feed the hungry — 'tis to com- 
fort the Tick and the broken hearted. 

—The Lady BauJJiere rode on. 

A decayed kiolinan bowed faunTslf to 
<die ground. 

i-The 
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-^The Lidy BduffiereroAt oil. ■ 

tit rah b^ing t»K-he&d«d on our 
fide of her palfry, conjuring her by tho 
iotxAtr bbnds of Metidlhip, illianctf, con- 
fanguSrtity.Ctff.-^oufiil, iUrtt, fiitef, trio- 
thif^^for virtue's fake, fotjour own, for 
mine, for Chrift's feke rtmcmber rtit-^- 
flty m& 

—The L«d]r BaU^i^t rode On. 

Talu Md of my whiik^, faid die 
l.ady BanSUn— — The page took liold 
of her palfry. She dWrnoimced at the- 
end of the terrace. 

Thefe are fotiie trains of certalA ideas 

which leave print's of themtclvts aBouc 

our eyes and eye-Brows ; and there is a 

confciournefs oi it^ fomewbsre about the 

heart. 
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heart, which ferves but to make thele { 
etchings the ftronger— we fee, fpeil* and 
put them together without a didiooary. 

Ha^hal hee, hee! cried La Guyel tad 
La Sabatieret looking clofe at each othera ' 
prints— Ho, ho! cried LaBattertlle 
and Maronettey doing the fame :— Whiil! i 
cried one— ft, ft, — faid a fecond,— hufh, 

quoth a third poo, poo, replied a , 

fourth— gratncrcy ! cried the Lady Gw- 
navalletti ;— 'twas ftie who bcwhilker'd I 

St, Bridget. 

La Feffeufc drew her bodkin from the 
knot of her hair, and having craced the 
outline of a fmall whifker, wich the blunt 
end of it, upon one fide of her upper lip, 
put it into La Reieun'i hand — La Re- 
iours fhoak her head. 

The 
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The Lady Baujftere cough'd thrice into 
the infide of her muff— La Gityo/ fmilcd 
—Fy,faid the Lady Bfli^iT. The queen 
of NavJirre couched her eye with th« tip 
of her fore finger— as much as to fay, I 
underftand you all. 

'Twas pldn to the whole couit the 
word was rutned : La Fojfeufe had given . 
it a wound, and it was doc the better for 

pafljng through all thefe defiles It 

made a faint ftand, however, for a few 
months ; by the expiratioa of which, 
the Sieur de Croix, finding it high time 
to leave Navtirre for want of whifkers — 
the word in courfe became indecent, and 
(after a few efforts) abToIutely unfit for 
ufe. 

The hA word, in the beft language 
•f the bcA world, muH have fuffered un- 
der 
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der fucW co'itibiiiEitlorts.— The curate of 

ting ibtth thv dangers of acccf&rf idcMy 
and wammg rhe Navarois ^inft thctn. 

Does not all the world know, faid the 
curate ii'^;/t<i at the'conclutlon of hia 
work, tbarNofes ran the fatne fate (bmc 
centuries tgo in mod parts of Europe, 
ichich Whifliera have now done in the 
kingdom of Navarre — The evil indeed 
fpi^ad no ftmher theft — , but have dqc 
beds and boUters, and night-caps and .' 
chambcr-pdtsftasd upon thebmk dfde- 
flrnAion-erbp fmce ? Are not trouft* and 
placket-holes, and pomp-handles-^aild 
Ipigots and Quests, in danger fliH, firott 
the fame aiTociation ? — Chafti ty, by natarn 
the gcntleft of all affeflions — give it but 
its head-i'trs like a ranrping and a rtwr- 
ing fron. ■ - ' 

■ 3 Tht 
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The drift of thecuratei'^;J^*sargU' 
ment was noc underftood.— They ran 
the fccnt the wrong way.— The world 
bridled his als ac the tail.-'And when 
the extreamsof delicacy, and the ie- 
ginniigs of concupiscence, hold their 
next provincial chapter together, they 
may decree that bawdy alfo. 

CHAP. II. 

WHEN my father recelTed the 
letter which brought him the 
melancholy account of my brother Bobkfi 
death, he was bufy c^culatirig the ex- 
pence of his riding poll: from Calati to 
TariSy and fo on to Ljom. 

*Twa5 a moft inaufpicious journey j 
my father having had every foot of it to 
travel over ag^n» and his calculation to 
begin afrefli, when he Jiad almoft got 

VftL. V. C to 
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to sh/i «od xi it, by OiaMah% opoding 
the 4(Mr w ioc^at faim chc hmilf was 
AUt .of ')£aftr— and to bAc vbetdier lie 
night not t«lM die grcec osac&rJa^f^ 
xvly ¥1 iche mprwflg, gnd rjr^ w ijawh 
«F 4pipe.-:-Wkh ail si; be^t, Qi^f^t 
ftid my fatlwr, (pivfiHng fci? jftgfp^>^ 
take the coach-l>prfe. And wel,cprT)p,— 
But he wants a (hoe, poor creature ! faid 
Ohadiab, — Poor creature ! faid my uncle 
Tohyt Tibrabng the note back again, like 
a Ih-ing in unifon. Then ride the Scotch 
horfe, (juoth rny farher haftily. — H9C«i- 
not bear a &dd)e i^on his back, quoth 
Ohadiab, for the whole world.— 
"The devil's ip that horre; then take 
Fatriot, cried my father, and (hut 

the door. Patriot Is fold, faid 

OMwi.-r-fiff«'s fot jwu J q-i?d my fa- 
ifif r, roajjing 3 pa«ff i ?iitJ lookipg in 
ipy unclff tTgly'^ f^fc, 4s If the thing h*d 
, upt bp?a » ff)«t?r gf f^.-rrrYour «or- 
I ftiip 
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ftip ordWed ttYe » fell him laft JpriU 
Tard Oiadidb. — Then go on foot fol- ybUir 
Jains, cried ftiy farficr. — 1 had tiiuch fa- 
ther walk that) ridt, laid OiaJtab^ (hut- 
ting the door. 

What plagues ! cried my &ther, go- 
ing on with his calcuUtion.— But thfc 
waters are out» faid Olradiah, — opCnihg ■ 
the door again. 

Till that tnoment> my father, who 
had a map of SaHfift^^i atid a book oF thfc 
poft roads before him, had kept his hand 
upon the head of his cotnpafles, with one 
foot of thtm fixed upon Nevers, the laft 
ftagc he had paid for — purpofing to go 
on from that point with his journey and 
calculation, as fbon as Obadiah quitted ' 
thfl room i but this fccortd attack of O^fl- 
(fedi&'s, in opening the door and laying 
the whole country under water, was too 
much. — He let go his compaffes — or ra- 
( C 2 ther 
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ther with a mixed motion betwixt acci- 
dent and anger, tie tlirew tliem upon the 
table ; and then there was nothing for 
him codo, but toreturn back KoCalais{iikx 
many others) as wife as he had fet out. 

When the letter was brought into the 
parlour, which contained the news of 
my brother's death, my father had got 
forwards again upon his journey to with- 
in a ftridc of the compafles of the very 
fame ftage of Nevers. — By your leave, 
Monf. Stfs/tfs, cried my father, ftriking 
the point of his compaffea through JVf- 
vers into the table,— and nodding to my 
uncle Teiy, to fee what was in the letter, 
■ — twice of one night is too much for an 
En^lijh gentlenian and his fon, Monf. 
. Sanfon, to be turned back from fo loufy 
a town as Neven, — what think'ft thou, 
Tc^, added my father in a fprightly tone, 
— Unlefs it be a garrifon town, faid my 
uncle Teiyt—ioT then — I (hall be a fool, 
faid 
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iud my father* fmiling to himfelf> as 
long as I live. — So giving a fecond nod 
—and keeping his compafles ftill upon 
Nevers with one hand, and holding his 
book of the poft^roads in the other— 
half calculating and half liftcnlng, he 
leaned forwards upon the table with both 
elbows, as my uncle Toiy hummed over 
the letter. 



— —..— — —. — he's gone 1 
faid my uncle Tciy. — Where— Who? 
cried my, father.— My nephew, faid my 

uncle ^oly. What — without leave — 

.without money without governor ? 

cried my father in amazement. . No :— 
he is dead, my dear brother, quoth my 
uncle Teby. — Without being ill ? cried 
my father agwn. — I dare fay not, faid 
my uncle Toiy, in a low v(Mcc,-and fetch- 
ing a deep figh from the bottom of his 
C 3 beart> 



htartt ic has. been all enough, popr l4d> 
Fii anfwer for bin — for he i& de^t^.. 

When Jgrippina was told of her fon*» 
death} Tacitus informs \», that not being 
able to moderate the violence of her 
palTions, flie abruptly broke oS" hor'wgrk 
— My father ftuck his compaflcs into 
Nevers, but fo much the faftcr. — What 
contrarieties ! his, indeed, was matter of 
calculation — /^rippin^s muft have been 
' quite a different affair ; who clfe coufd 
pretend to reafori from hiftory ? 



How my father went' on, in my opi- 
on, delervcs a chapter to icfelf^ — 



luon 



CHAP. m. 

' And a chapter it 

fhall have, and a devil pfa one too — fo . 
look to yourfetvcs. 

*Tis either- Pia/o, op Pkitareb, orSetu- 

eot or^ Xcacpivu^ or Epiiletvs, or 1:he»- 

pbrajiusr 



t>3l 

^Sr<i)ftei- «* Jtfiffttw-'df fijiiie' one' per- 
haps oP later dite— *eWier Cirias, or M^ 
d^eus, or Peirorcb, or Stella— or pofHbly 
it may be fome divine or father of the 
church, St. Ait/laii^ or St. Cypriaitt or 
Barnard^ who affirms that it b an irrcfilL 
table and natural pallion to weep for the 
loft of our fi'icridi or childl-cn-rSnd Seneca 
(rrtipofld^'e^) ttlls us fomewhere, tlirt 
flicK grie?ftt evacuate' thcmTelv<»- beft by 
that" particulir cHanrtel. — And Sccord- 
ihgly v»c flhd; that BtK^i wept for ht$ 
Tom Jiffdlaf-^-JSHifif for' his- Antinous— 
JVnr*f for Her'chlidfen; ahd that Apglla- 
dorusaaA Critv both Ihttl'tears fbr'5lWnf'■ 
/« before his tfeatfi: 

Myfatlieritianagcdhii afflifiionotber<- 
wife; sad indeed differcMly flora moft 
men either' ancient or nioilerti v for he 
neitherwept.it awiky,,as it he'Hir^nvir and 
the Romam — or flcpt it off, as the Lap- 
lamlm'-m hangM it, asthe EngJifoi or 
dfowned iC,- as the G;;^»ArJ(^-i)0[^ did h« 
C 4 cutfc 
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curfeit, or damn it, or excommunicate 
ic, or rhyme it, or liltabullero it.'—-— 

——He got rid of it, however. 

Will -your worQiips give me leave to 
fqueeze in a ftory between thefe two pages ? 

"When tuHy wai, bereft of his dear 
daughter Tullia, at 6rfl: he laid it to his 
heart, — he iiftened to the voice of nature, 
and modulated his own unto ic — O my 
Tullia! my daughter! my child !—ftilI, 

ftill, ftill,-r-*twas O my Tullia! my 

Tullia! Mcthinks I fee my Tulliaj I 
hear my TitUiat I talk with my TuUia,— 
' But as foon as he began to look into the 
ftores of philofophy, and conGder how 
many excellent things might be faid upon 
the occafion — no body upon earth can 
conceive, fays the great orator, how hap* 
py, how joyful it made me. 

My father was as proud of bis elor , 

qucQce as Marcus Tullivs Cicero 

could 
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cxtuM be for his life, and for aughc I aiA 
convinced of to the contrary at prefcar, 
vith as much reafbn : it was indeed his 

ftrcngth — and his weaknefs too. His 

firei^h — for be waa by nature eloquent, 
—and his weaknefs — for he was hourl]^ 
a dupe to it ; and provided an occafion 
in life would but permit htm to Jhew his 
talents, or (ay either a wife thing, a witty,' 
or a (hrewd one — (bating the cafe <rf a 
fyftematick tnisfortune)-"be had all he 
wanted. — A blefling which ued up my 
father's tongue, and a misfortune which 
fet it loofe with a good grace, were pretty 
equal : fometimfcs, indeed, the misfor- 
cunc was the better of the -two ; for in- 
ftance, where t|ic pleafure of the harangue 
was as ten, and the pain of the misforr 
tune but as five— my father g^ncd half 
in half, and confequcntly was as well 
again off, as ic never had befallen him. 

This clue will unravel, whatotherwWe 
would fcem v£ry inconQfient in my fa- 



Cher's domcRickcharaftlbr; 3nditi$tln^ 
chat in the pPOTocations ariling from' die 
neglects and blundeis of fervantsi or o^ 
iher milhaps unavoidable in ai fatnil;, his 
anger, or' rather' rfie duration* of it, eter- 
nally ran counter to a!! conjcdture. 

My father had a, favourite- lit-tJs mttTy 
which he bad conGgned over to a molt 
hcautiful Arabian horfe,. in oitler to have 
a p^ out of her for his own nding,: he 
was fanguine in all his projcifh ;- fo'talk- 
odaheut his pad every' da^ with-asabfo- 
.Inte 3^ fecurity, as if it had been raai^'^ 
broke, — and bridled and faddledathis 
door ready for tnouncing: By fome n«^- 
le£t or other in Obadiab, it fo fell our, 
l-hat my father's expeft^ions were an- 
fwCTcd with nothing better than ai mule, 
and as ugly a beaft' of the kind a& ever 
was produced. 

My mother and my unde Tioiy expeft- 
cd my father would be thedcatli^fO**- 

diah 
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iiek'-and diat tbcre never wMild br an 
end of the difafter. — . — See here f ycu ■ 
rafcal, cried my father, pointing to the 
mule, what yoa have done? — It was not 
me, laid Ohadiab. — How do I kn9W 
that ? replied my father. . 

" Triumph ftram in, my father's eyes, at 
the repartee — the Attic fa't brought wa- 
ter into them — and (o.Obadiah heard do 
more about it. 

Now let us. go'back to my brother's 
deetft. 

PhiltJfophy has a fine faying, for everjt 
things — For Death rt has an entire fet » 
the mifcpy was. they all at once rAifbed 
into my father's head,, that 'twas difficult 
to ftripg; them, tpgetherj. fo as to. majco 
any thing of a co,nriftent ihow out o£ 
them. — He took them as they cams. 

** Tis aiv ine<"itabfc chance — rfwfitH 

" ftatutein'iWi»p»^CiWf4*— itis-aoewr- 

" lafting 
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** lafting aft of parliatnehr, mydear bro-'; 
*' ther, — AU muft die. 

" If my fon could not have died, it 
*' had been matter of wonder, — ^not that 
*' he is dead." 

" Monarchs and princes dance in the 
•* fame ring with us." 

" —So ditt is the great debt and tri- 
*' bute due unto nature : tombs and mo- 
•' numcnts» which (hould perpetuate par 
*' memories, pay it themfcives % and the 
** proudeft pyramid of them all, which 
[ '*■ wealth and fcience have ereifted, has 
*^ loft its apex, and ftands obtruncated in 
" the traveller's horizon." (My father 
found he got great eafe, and went on)-« 
** Kingdoms and provinces, and towns 
" and cities, have they not their periods f 
** and when thofe principles and powers, 
** which at iirft cemented and put them 
" together, have performed thdr feveral 
** ero- 



[ 29] 
"evolutions, they fall back.*'— Brother 
Shandy, faid my uncle ^eby, laying down 
bis pipe at the word evolutions — Revolu- 
tions, I meant, quoth my father, — by 
heaven ! I meant revolutions, brother 
Toby — evolutions is nonfcnfc. — 'Tis not 

nonfenfe — faid my uncle Teiy, But is 

it not nonfenfe to break the thread of fuch 
a difcourfe, upon fuch an occafion i cried 
my father— do not — dear Toly, conti- 
nued he, taking htm by the hand, do not 
—do not, I befeech thee, interrupt ffle at 
this crifis. — My uncle Toly put his pipe 
into his mouth. 

"■ Where is Trey and Mycen^t and 
** Thebes and Df&j, and Per/epolij, and 
•■ yigrigentum" -—coTiimw^A my father, 
taking up his book of poft-roads, which 
he had lud down.—** What is become, 
*•■ brother Tu^, of Nineveh and Babylon^ 
« of CindcumznA MityUna f The faireft 
" towns that ever the fun rofe upon, are 
V nqw no more : the names only are left, 
"and 
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"indilwfc {formanyofthemart*h)ng 
*' rpelt) are falling themfelvrs bf pttCfr- 
" meals to decxy, aad in length of ciffie 
i" will be forgotteo, and invblted with 
'^ CTcry diitigin aperpetukl tiigbt: the. 
" world itfelf, brother Ttiy, muft— tfiuft 
•' oMiK to an end. 

*' Returning out of 4*^, when I failed 
*' from Sgina towarda JWl^ra," (wben 
cjtt tbii bdve been ? tbsugbt my unclt Tsiy) 
" I b^an to vKVr the country round 
'* about. MpHa was behind me, Mi- 
" gara was before, Pyraus on the fight 
, " hand, Corintb on the left. — What flou- 
*' rifliing towns now proftrate upon the 
*• eatth I AUs ! alas ! faid I to myfclf, 
" chat man fhould difturb his foul fur 
" the lofs of a child, when fo much as 
** this lies awfully buried in bia prefen(% 

" RemembeV, faid I to myfclf »g^n 

" —remember thbo ait a man." — 

■Now 
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■ KotiP.my-uncleTfityJMicw.KJttliaEtb'K 
kfi: paragraph wre ao ^nva^ dF Senpuu 
Sulpicius'i ciwUeistiory iutei' to Tulff.— 
He b*d as HuJeftilU horeftman, m-Uie 
fragmeatu, «tf he had in the whole pitcea 
c^^atiqiAcy.— And as ooy fcthcf, i^lft 
he was c(i«(]$c!mid in Ehe7iKri<ir trade, had, 
been three or four difTerent times in the 
' Hevant, in one oif -wliich he had liatd a 
■frhele year and a half at Zant, my nnclc 
Te^T nkcuraBy concluded, that in fomc 
one of tbefe periods he had taken a 
trip acrofs the Arcbipeli^o into Afia\ and 
Uiat all this failing affair with Mgtna be- 
hind, and Megara before, and Pyraus on 
the riglu hand, fc?f, t?f. was nothing 
more than the true coyrfe of my father's 
voyage and refleftions.- — 'T was certainly 
in his manner, and many an undertaking 
critick would have built two ftories high- 
ST Hpop worft founditiom.— And pray, 
brothflf, qwdx my uecleToiy, laying the 
wd of his pipe upon my Other's hand 
»* . in 
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in a kindly way of inurruprion — but 
wiring till he finifhed the account— 
what yew of our Lord was this ? — 'Twas 
no year of our Lord, replied my father. 
.•r— That's trnpolKble, cried diy uncleTfi^. 
— Simpleton! faid my father,— 'twas for- 
ty years before Chrift was born. 

My uncle Te^had but two things for 
h; either to fuppofe his brother to be 
the wandering Jew, or that his misfor- 
tunes had difordered his brain.—" May 
" the Lord God of heaven and earth 
V prot^ him and reftore him," faid my 
uncle ^oby, praying filently for my father, 
and with tears in his eyes. 

— My father placed the tears to a pro- 
per account, and went on with his ha- 
rangue with great fpirit. 

"There is not fuch great odds, bra* 

•** ther 7ekf, betwixt good and evil, as 

*• the world imagin(:»"-r— C**"!* "^Y ^ 

<ct- 
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ifeningoff, by the bye, was not likely to 
cure- my unck TIbJ/s Ibfpkioin.^" La- 
•^ bour, forrow, griefj fickncfs, wiant, ahd 
** woc» are the faeces of Rfe."— Much 
good may do them — faid riiy uriclc 3oJy 
to hirafelf.— — 

*' My fon is dead!— fo much the bet- 
" ter i — 'tis a {hame in fuch a tempell to 
" have but one anchor.'* 

" But he is gene for erer from us!^— 
" be ic Tq.. Be is^ got from under the 
•* hands of his barber before he *M bald. 
•* — he is but rifen from a fcaft before 
** he was furfeited— from a banquet bc- 
** fore he had got drunken." 

*• The Tbracians wept when a child 
** was born" — (and we were very near 
it, quoth my uncle 'Toby) — " and feafted 
*,* and made merry when a man went 
*' out of the world V and with reafoA.-*- 
■ VeL.V. D "Death 
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** Death opens the gate of fame, and. 
" ihau the gate of tavy after it, — it 

" unloofes the chain of the captive, and 
** puts the boDdfmaa's tafk into another 
*' raan*s hands." 

'* Shew me the man, who knows what' 
*' life is, who dreads it, and I'll fliew the© 
" a prifonef who dtcads his liberty." 

Is it not better, my dear brother Tofyt 
(for mark — our appetites are but difeafes) 
--is ic not better not to hunger at all, 
than to eat ?— not to thirft, than to take 
phyCck to cure it? 

Is it not better to be freed from caici. 
and agues, from love and melancholy, 
and the other hot and cold fits of fife, 
than like a galled traveller, who comes 
weary to his inn, to be bound to begin 
his journey afrefli ? 

There is no terror, brother 7<?^, in its 
leaks, -but what ic borrows fnmi grcww 
aad . 

Google 
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tfhd convulfions— and the Wowing of 
riofes, and the wiping away oF tears with 
the bottoms of curtains in a dying man's 
room.— Strip it of thefe, what is it — 
*Tis belter in battle than in bed, faid my 
uncle i'oby. — Take away its lierfes, its 
mutes, and' its mourning,— its pltnnes, 
fcutcheons, and other mechanic aids— 
"What is it ?-^Bet/tr in battle ! continued 
my father, fmiling, for he had abfolutely 
forgot my brother Bobby — 'tis terrible no 
■way — for confider, brother yo^y,— -when 
we art— death is noti—anA when death 
ii— -we are not. My uocle Toby laid 
down his pipe to confider the propofi-: 
tion 1 my father's eloquence was too ra- 
jSd to flay for any mari— away it went, 
--and hurried my uncle Toly's ideas' 
along with it. — — 

For riris rcafori, continued my father* 

*tis worthy to recoUefl, how little alte- 

ntion in great men, the approaches ofr 

Da death 
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dcarfi have mit^. —yejpajta* dj^d in,- at 
jeft upon bis clofe ftbol — Gal^a with ft; 
{coxaict—Septtmitti Severus inadifpatciv 
—Slheriia in di0iniul^tioo, and Ca/ar 
Jugufitu in acompIimeDt.— rl hope, 'twas- 
a finCere one — quoth my qncic Tofy. 

— 'Twasto htJ wife,— faid my father- 

e H A P. IV. 

»— — And laEUy— for of all the chQico 
aaecdoces which hiftocy can produce, of- 
this nutcer,. continuod my fether,-:-thisy 
l&ethe gilded dome which coYces in the 
fabricfci — crowns all.-:^ 

- 'Tis of Carw^rf QsSiiM, the pis^r— - 
ntficb 1. 4are, fay, tufo^bo* Tohy^ ypu have 
read. — I dare fay X hasencjE, repljfid 
my uncle. — He died, faid my father, as 

« «'»•»«.»»'». * f(^ • ■ «. •; » 

—•-And if ie was wivh bis wife, faid my. 

uncle Tehy — there coutd be no hurt >n ii^ 

—That's- 
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— Thafs more than I know — replied my 
fethtr. 

CHAP. v. 

MY mother was gmngvCTjr ginger'-" 
1y m the dark aldng the paflage 
which led to the parlour, as my uncle 
'Tokf p^oriounccd the word wif^. — 'Tis a 
fiiriU, f)crtetrating fijund of itftlf, and 0- 
hadiab had helped it by leaving the door 
a ilttli ^jar, fo tliat tHy mother heard 
though of it* to imagine berfelf the Tub- 
je6i cS the converfation : fo laying the 
edge of her finger acrofs her two lips- 
holding in her breath, and bending her 
head-a littk downwards, with a twift of 
few neck — (n6t towards the door, but 
from it, by which means her ear was 
broi^ht fo the chink)— Ihe liftencd with 

all her p6«*rs : the Irftening Oare, 

with the Goddefs of Silence ac his back, 
could not have given a Bner thought for 
an intaglio. 

D 3 In 
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. In this attitude 1 am determined to let 
her ftand for five minutes : till I bring 
up the afiatrs of the kitchen (as Rapiif 
does thofc df the church) to t,he fem? 
period. 

CHAP. VI. 

THOUGH in one fenfe, our family- 
was certainly a ffmple machine, u 
Tt confided of a few wheels } yet there 
, was thus much to be faid for it, that 
thefe wheels were fet in motion by lb 
many different fprings, and afted one 
upon the other from fuch a variety of 

Arange principles and impulfes, thac 

though it was a fimple machine, h had 
aUrhe honour^and advantageSof acom- 

plex one, and 8 number of as odd 

movements within it, as ever were bcr 
held in the it)fide o( a Duieb filk-mill. 

Amongft thefe there was one, I am 
going to fpeak of, in which, perhaps, it 
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.was not altogether fo fingular, is m txi^aj 
others ; and it was this, that whatever 
mDtion> debate, harangue, dialogue, pro* 
K£tj or difTertation, was going forwards 
in the parlour, there was generally ano- 
ther at the fame time, and upon the fam^ 
fUbjed, running parallel along with it in 
the kitchen. 

Now to bring this about, whenever ,an 
extraordinary mellage, or letter, was de- 
livered in the parlour, — or a difcourfe 
fufpcndcd till a fervant went out — or the 
lines of difconcent were obferved to hang 
upon the brows of my father of mother 
— or, in fliorc, when anjr .thing was fup- 
pofed to be upon the tapis worth know-t 
ing or liftening to, 'twas the rule to leave 
the door, not abfolutely Ihut, but fome- 
what a-jar — as it ftands juft now,T— which, 
under covert of the bad hinge, (and that 
pofiibly might be one of the many, rea- 
fons why it was never mended) it was 
DOE difficult to manage ; by which means, 
P 4 *" 
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in all tfaefe cafes, a paflage was generally 
left, not indeed as wide as the Bardanelh, 
bat wide enough, for all that, to carry 
on as much of this windward trade, ai 
was fufficient to favc my father the trou- 
ble of governing his houfe -, — my mother 
at this moment ftands proFicing by it.-r- 
Obadiab did the fame thing,' as foon as 
he had left the letter upon the table vliich 
brought the news of my brother's death j 
lb that before my father bad well got 
over his furprize, and entered upoo hif 
harangve, — had Trim, got upon his legs, 
to fpeak tiis fentipUPts upop the fubje^. 

A curious obfecver.of nature, had he 
been, woi;th the inv£n.tory of all Job*% 
ftock — th|0ugh, by the bye, your .curiouif 
obfervers are feldcm worth a groat — \youI|^ 
have given the half of it, to h^ve heard 
Corporal Trim and 'my father, twoora-: 
tors fo cootrafted by nature and educar 
tion, haranguing qv« (he fanw bier. 

My 
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Mjr father a man of derp reading — 
prompt memory — with Cato^ and Seneca^ 
and EpiSetuSt at bis fingers cpds. — 

The eorporal — with nothing— to re- 
member — of no deeper reading tb^n bis 
muftcr-roll — or greater names at his fin- 
ger's end, than the cootencs of it. 

The one proceeding from period (9 
period* by metaphor and allurion, and 
ftriking the fancy as he went along, (ax 
men of wi( 4nd fancy do) with the enter- 
tainment atid f4ea&ntry of his pi&ures 
Uid irnages^ 

The other, without wit or antitbefis^ 
or point, or turn, tl^ way or that.; but 
lieaving the images on one fide, and the 
piftpccs on the other, going ftrait for- 
wards as nature could. lead btni, to the 
heart. O Trim ! * would to heaven thou 
had'ft a bettcc biftorian ! — would ! — thy 
hiltorian had a better pair of breeches I 
Q 
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*.*.0 ;e ,criticks[ will nothing ffle!t 

you?. 

C H A P. Vlt. 

—My young ma(hr m London is 



dead \ faid Ohadiab.> — 

— A green fattin night-gown of my: 
mother's, which had been twice fcoured, ■ 
Was the firft idea which Ohadiah's excta- 
mation brought into Sufamah'% head. — 
Well might Lfffit? write achaprer upon the 
imperfe^ons of words. — Then, quoth 
Sufannab, wemuft all go jnto mourning; 
—But note a fecond time > the word 
moarning, notwithftanding5«/a»7wA made 
«fe of it herfcli" — failed alfo of doing its 
office; it excited not one (Ingle idea, 
tinged either with grey or black,-^all 
■was green. The green fattin night- 
gown hung there ftill. 

-*-0 ! 'twill be the death of rrjy poor 

fpiftrcfs,' cried Stijannah.~r-My mother's 

whole 
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Whole wardrobe fdlowed. — What a }]ht> 
cellion ! her red damaflc, — her (Irangfr* 
tawny ,-^hcr white and yetlow luteftrings, 
—her brown taffata,— her bone-laccd 
caps, her bed-gown?, and comfortable 
under-pctticoais.— Not a rag was left be- 
hind. — '* JVff, — jhe iBiU nevtr loek v^ 
again^' faid Sufanmth. 

■ We had a fat foolilh fcullion— my fa- 
ther, I think, kept her for her fimplicity ; 
T^flie had been all autumn ftruggling 
with a dropfy.^He is dead ! laid Obti- 
diab, — he is certainly dead !— So am not 
I, faid the foolifh fcullion, 

■ — ^Here is fad news, ^rim t cried 
Sufanna}?, wiping her eyes as Trim ftep'4 
into the kitchen, — maftcr Bobby is dead 
9nd buriedt — the funeral was an interpo- 
lation of Stffajinab\—vie Ihall have all 
fo go into mourning, faid Su/annab. 

6 I hope 
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i hope not, faid Trim.—You hope not ! 
cried SK/dffntfAearneftly.-^Theinoanung 
jan not in ^ri^s head, whatever it did ia 
Sujamab's.-A bope-^faid Tr/w, cxpliin- 
iiig himfelf, I hope in God the news 
is not true. I heard the letter read wkh 
myowncars,,anfw«red0^fl^/A&> and we 
fhall have a terrible piece of wopJc of it 
in flubbing the' ox-moor. — Oh ! he's 
dead, faid Sufapnab. — As Ture, fatdthe 
icullian, as I atn alive. 

I lament for him from my heart and 
my foul, faid Trim, fetching a figh. — 
Poor creature ! — poor boy ! poor gen- 
tleman ! 

' —He was afivc laft J^iffvnt'tde., faid 
ihe coachman. — Wbilfontidt! alas !' cried 
TrtMy eiccending his right arm, and fdU 
ing. inllantly into ehe fame' attitude in 
which he read the fcrmon,-— *hat \i 
Wbitfontidtt Jonathan, (for that was .the 
coachman's name) or Sbrovetidet or any 
tidf 
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tide <w tunf paft, tQ chi& ? Are we noc 
here novr, contwued (be corporal, (Hrik- 
iDg the end: of his fthck pcFpeitdtcuIarly 
uptm the floor, fa a^ to giye an idea of 
heakh-aod' ftability).-'and are wc-not— 
(dropping his hat upon the ground) 
gon?! in a moment! — *Twas infinitely 
ilriking ! Sufannab burft into a flood of 
t(;ars, — We are not (locks and ftones. — 
Jonatkatii Qhdiab, the cook-maid, all 
melted. — The foolilh fat fcuUion herfclf, 
who was fcouring a fifii-kettle upon her 
knees, was rous'd with it. — The whole 
kitchen crquded about the corporal. 

Now as I perceive plainly, that the 
prcfcrvation of our conftitutton in church' 
and ftate, — and poflibly the prefcrvaEkm 
of the whole world-r-or what is the (anle 
thing, the diftribution and balance of its- 
property and power, nwy in time to- 
come depend greatly upon, the right uir- 
d<rftancfing of this ftroke of the corpO' 
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r4l*s eloquence— I do demand yoiff at- 
tentton,— your worfliips and reverences^ 
- for any ten pages together, take ttiem 
where you wiU in any other part of the 
worki Ihall fleep for it at your cafe. 

I faid, '* we were not ftocks and ftones** 
—'tis very well. I (hould have added, 
nor are we angels, I wiHi we were, — but 
men cloathed with bodies, and governed 
by our imaginations -, — and what a jun- 
ketting piece of work rf it there is, be- 
twixt thefe' and our fcven fenfcs, efpe- 
ciaily fome of them, for my o*n pdrc, 1 . 
own it, 1 am afhamed toccnfefs. Let/ 
it fuflice to aSirm, that of all the fenfA, 
the eye, (for I abfolutcly deny the touch, 
though moft of your Barhati, I know, 
are for it) has the <]uickeft commerce 
with the foul,— gives a fmarter flroke, 
and leaves fomething more inexpreflibl* 
upon the fancy, than words can either 
fonvey — or fometimcs get rid of. 

Vvt 
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•"IVegonc a little about — no taitteff 
*m for heakh— lee us only carry i^baclc' 
in our mind to [he mortality of Trim's 
hat, — " Are we not here now, — an<.i gon* 
in a rfioment?" — There was nothing in . 
the fcntence — 'twas one of your felf-cTJ- 
dcnt truths we have the advantage of 
hearing every day ; and if Trim had not 
truEted more to his hat than his bead- 
he had made nothing ac all of it. 

——"Are we not here nowj"— 



continued the corporal, " and are we not" 
—■(dropping his hat plumb upon the 
ground— and paufing, before he pro- 
nounced the wordj— " gone! In a mo- 
DMnt ?" The dcfcent of the hat was as if 
a heavy lump of clay had been kneaded 

into the crown of it. Nothing could 

have exprefl*ed the fentiment of morta- 
lity, of which it was the type and fore- 
runner, like it,— his hand feemed to va- 
nilfa from under it, — tt ^li dead, — the 
cerporars eye fix'd upon it, as upon a 
«orps. 
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corps, — 9nd Sufannah burll ioto a flood 
of tears. 

Now — I'en thoufand, and ten thou- 
fand times ten thoufand (for matter and- 
motioQ are infinite) are the ways by 
which a hat may be dropped upon the 

ground, without any cfFeft.; Had he 

flung it, or thrown it, or caft it, or 
llcimmed it, or fquirted, or let ii; (lip or 
fall in any poffible direftion under hea- 
yen^— OF in the beft d*rfl<5tion that cooki 
be given -to it, — had he dropped it Kite a^ 
gpofci — like a puppy — like an afs— of Jnr 
doing it, at even after he had done, bad 
■he looked like a: fool, — like a-niimy— - 
like a nicompoop — it had ,fail'd, and the 
offeft upoQ the heart had been loft. 

Ye who govern this mighty world and 
its mighty concerns with the ergines of 
eloquence, — who heat it, and cocl it, and 

melt it, and mollify it, -and then bar- 

(3fn it again lo your purpcfe-"-" 
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Ye who wind and turn the paSloni 
vith this great windlafa, — arid, having 
done it*, lead the owners of them, whi- 
ther yc think mec:— 

Ye, laftly, who drire t- — and why 
hot. Ye alfo who are driven, like tur- 
keys to marker, with a ftick and a red 
dftut^ — meditate — meditate, I befteeh 
you, ■ upon T>M»*» hat. 

CHAP. VIII. 

STAY 1 have a fmall account to 
fctde with the reader, before Trm 
can go on with his harangue, — It fhall 
be done in two mioutf s. 

Amongft many odier book-debts, all 
of which 1 (hall dlfchai^ in doe time,-^ 
I own myfclf a debtor to the world for 
two items, — a chapter upon cbamier- 
maids andbttiton heltit which, in the for- 
mer part of my work, I promifed and 

Vol. V. E fuUy 
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fuTly intended to pay off this year: fade 
fome of your worfliips and reverence^ 
telling me, that the two fubjefts, efped- 
ally fo conneftcd together, might endan- 
ger the morals of the world, — I pray 
the chapter upon chamber-maids and 
button-holes may be forgiven me, — and 
that they will accept of the laft chapter 
in lieu of it ; which is nothing, an't pleale 
your reverences, but a chapter of tbam- 
beF'tnaids, grem-getonsy and eU bali. 

Trim took his off the ground, — put it 
upon his head, — and then went on witb 
his oration upon death, in manner and 
form following. 

C H A P. IX. 

■ To us, Jonathan, who know not 

what want or care is — who live here ia 
the fervice of two of the belt of mafters 
—(bating in my own cafe his majefty 
King IVilliam the Third, whom I had 
the 

n C,OOglc 
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the honour to ferve both in Ireland and 
J^landers) — I own it, that from Wbitfon- 
tide to within three weeks of Cbrijimas, — 
*ria not long — 'tis like nothing ; — but to 
thofe, Jonathan, who know what death 
iS) and what havock snd deftru<5tion he 
can make, before a man can well wheel 
about — 'tis like a whole age. — O Jona- 
than! 'twould make a good-natured 
man's heart bleed, to confider, continued 
the corporal, (ftanding perpendicularly) 
how low many a brave and upright fel- 
low has been laid fince that time ! — And 
ttuft me, Sttfyy added the corporal, turn- 
ing to Su/annahy whofe eyes were fwim- 
ing in water, — before that time comes 
round again, — many a bright eye will be 
dim. — Sufannab placed it to the right 
fide of the page — flic wept — but flic 
cour^licd too. — Are we not, contbued 
?W)B, looking ftill at Sufannab — are we 
not like a flower of the field— a tear of 
pride ftole in betwixt every two tears of 
E 2 hu- 



humiliatton-«el(e no tonguv could hvnr 
dercribed Su/anHoh'a affliftioa— is doc *Vt 
flcQigrafs?— 'TU clay,— 'tis dirt.— Thcf 
all looked directly at cho fcuUion, — du 
fcullion had juft been fcouring a SQk 
fceulc— It was not fiur.— — 

— What h the fineff-face that ever 
man looked at f— I couldhear Trim talk 
■fa for erer> cried SafannaB, — what is it f 
(Sufannah laid her hand upon 7Vfl»*» 
fljouider)— but corruption \-'-~~ditf&nna& 
ttKk it off. 

^— Now I love you for this— -and *tw 
Aia delJcioui miiaure within you which> 
makes you dear tfreaturcB what you arc — ■ 
and he who hates you for it— ——all I 
can lay of the matter, is— That he has 
dther a pumkin for his heftd-^r a pip- 
pin for bis heart,— and whenever he i$ 
diSeftcd ^111 be found fo, 

CHAP; 
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CHAP. X. 

WHETHEJl Su/annab, t^ tak- 
ing her hand too fuddeoly. from 
■o£f the corporal's flioulder, (by the whifk- 
4ng about of her paQioos)- — hzcks a 
.'little ,tbe< chain of his refleflions 

Or whether the corporal began to be 
fufpicious, he had got into the doer's 
quarters^ and was talking morc.Iike the 
chaplain than himfelf— — — 

Or whether - - - - - - -- 

•Or whether- for in ail fuch cafes x 

man of inrention and pares may with 
pkafure fill a cou[^ of pages with fup- 
j)ofitions^— which of all thefc was the 
cauf;, let the coriom phyfiolpgilt, rar 
the carious any body determine -—'tis 
cert^, at leaft, the corporal went on 
tdius -isith his harangue. 

.E 3 For 
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For my own part, I declare ic, that out 
of doors, I value not death ac all : — not 
this -- added the corporal, fnapping his 
fingers, — but with an air whfch no one 
but the corporal could have given to the 
fentiment. — In battle, I value death not 
this . . . and let him not take me cow- 
ardly, like poor 7oe-G(M/»j, in fcouring 
hbgun. — What is he? A pull of a trig- 
ger — a pulh of a bayonet an inch this 
way or that — makes the difference.— 
Look along the line— ;to the right— fee! 
Jack's down ! well, — 'tis worth a regi- 
ment of hprfe. to him.:— No — 'tis Diek. 
Then Jack's no worfc, — Never mind 
which, — we pafs on, — in hot purfoit the 
wound itfelf which brings him is not felt, 
— the bcft: way is to ftand up to him, — 
the man who flies, is in ten times more 
danger than the man who marches up 
into his jaws. — I've look'd him, added 
the corporal, an hundred times in the 
face, — and know what he is. — He's no- 
thing. 
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thing, Ohadiaht at all in the field. — BuC 
he's very frightful in a houfe, quoth €iba~ 
4iab.' ■! never mind it mylelf, faid 
Jonalbaity upon a coach-box. — U muft, 
in my opinion, be moll natural in bed, 
replied 5«/i«H(»i. — And could I cfcape 
him by creeping into ihc worft calf's 
ftin that ever was made into a knapfack, 
I would do it there — faid trim — but that 



Nature is nature, faid Jonathan. — 

And that is the reafon, cried Sufannah, I 
fo much pity my miftrefs. — She will ne- 
ver get the better of it. — Now I pity the 
captain the moft' of any one in the fami- 
ly, anfwered ?r;«. Madam will get: 

cafe of heart in weeping, — and the Squire 
in talking about it, — but my poor mafter 
■will keep it all in filenre to himfelf. — I 
ihall hear him Hgh in his bed for a whole 
month together, as he did for lieutenant 
Le Fever. An* pleafe your honour, do 
oot figh fo piteoufiy, I would fay to him 
E 4 as 
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as I laid befides bim. . I cannot help it* 

ffr/'ip, my matter would fay, 'tu lb 

melancholy an accident — I cantiot gee 
it off my heart. — Your honour fears noe 
death yourfelf. —I hope, TWm, I fear aOr 
thing, he would Jay, but the doi[^ a. 
wrong thing.— -Well, he would add* 
whatever betides, I will take care of X*. 
Fever's boy.— And with that, like ,9 
<]uicting draught, his honour would &U 
afleep. 

! like to hear TWm's ftortes about thfi 
captain, faid Sa/M$Hib.'—He is a kindly- 
hearted gentleman, faid Ohadiaby as ever 
lived. — Ayrf,— and ai brave a one too^ 
&id the corporal, an ever ftept before 1 
platoon. — There never was a better offi- 
cer in the king's army, — or a better man 
in God's world ; for he would march up 
to the mouth of acannon» though he faw . 
the lighted match at the very touch-hole, 
—and yet, for all that, he has 3 heart as 
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foft as a child for ■other people.—: — He 
wotttd not hurt a chicken. — ^I woold 
fooner, quoth yonatban, drive fuch a 
gentleman for feveri pounds a year — than 
fbme foi* eight.— Thank thee, Jonaihan !' 
for thy twenty fliilHngs,^-as much, 7*- 
rtatban, faid the corporal,' Ihaking him by 
the hand, as if thou hadft put the money 
into my own pocket.—* — I would ferve 
him to the day of my death out of love. 
He is a friend and a brother to me,^ 
and could 1 be fure my poor brother Tom 
was dead, — coptinued the corporal, tak- ■ 
ing out his handkerchief, — was I worth , 
ten thoufand pounds, I would leave every 

Ihilling 6f it to the captain. Trim 

could not refrain from tears at this tefta^ 
mentary proof he gave of his aBrflioti tv 
his mafter.— — The whole kitchen was 
affected.— —Do tell us this ftory of (he 
poor lieutenant, faid 5'«/"fl»»i;i&.-— With ■ 
ail my heart, anfwered the corporal. 

, Su-- 
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Sufannahy the cook, Jertathan, Oha-_ 
diabf and corporal Trim, formed a cir- 
cle about the Bre ; and as Toon as the 
fcullion had ihut the kitchen door,— the 
corporal begun. 

CHAP. XI. 

I Am a Turk if 1 had not as much for- 
got my mother, as if Nature had 
plaiftered me up, and fet me down 
naked upon the banks of the liver NilCt 

without one. Your moft obedient 

fervant, Madam — I've coft you a great 
deal of trouble, — I wifh it may anfwcr ; 
-^but you have left a crack in my back, ■ 
— and here's a great piece fallen off here 
before, — and what muft I do with this 

foot? 1 lliall never reach England 

with it. 

For 
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For my gwn part I never wonder at 
any thing ; — and fo often h^ my judg- 
ment deceived me in. my life, that I al-, 
ways fufpcd it, right or wrong, — at 
leafl: I am feldom hot upon cold fubjeds. 
For all this, I reverence truth as much 
as any body ; and when ic has lll|^d 
us, if a man will but take me by the 
hand, ~and go quietly and fearch for'ir, 
as for a thing we have both loft, and 
can neither of us do well without, — I'll 

go to the world's end with him : -But 

I hate difputes, — and therefore (bating 
religious points, or fuch as touch foctety) 
I would almoft fubfcribe to any thing 
which does not choak me in the firlt ' 
paffagc, rather than be drawn into one 

But I cannot bear fuffocation,^-— . 

and bad fmells worfl: of all. For 

which reafons, I rcfolved from the bc- 
2 ginning. 
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ginning. That if ever the army of msr- 
tffi ms t6 be lugrMnteda-HH- a new 
«ne raifed,— 1 would have no hand io j^ 
oitt way or t'other. 

CHAP. xir. 
T>UTt»Tetura to my niothec. 

My uncle Va^'s 6ptnion, Madain* 
•' that there could b* bo hariii 4n Ctmt- 
** iius Galkts, the lUmaa prxtor's lying 

^' with his wtfe;" or rather the laft 

Tvord of that opinion, — (for it was all 
tny mother heard of it) caught hold of 
her by the weak part of the whole fcx : 
——You (hall not miftake me,— I meaa 
her curiofity, — Ihe inftantly -conduckd 
'herfclf the fubjeft of the converfation. 
■and with that prepofleffion upon her 
rfiincy, you will readily conccire every 
«onl 
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word my Father faid, was ftccommcH' 
dated either to htrfelf, or her family 
concerns. 

. Vnj, Madam, in what ftrcet 

does the lady live, who would not have 
done the fame ? 

From tSe ftrtnge mode of CerniUui'i 
death, m; father bad made a trapflcion 
to that of Saeratei, and was giving my 
nncle To^ an ^(Iraft of his pleading 

before his judges ; 'twas irrefiftablo : 

■ not die oration of Socrates, — buE 

my father's temptation to ic. He had 

wrote the • Life of Socrates himfclf the 
year before he left off trade, which, I 

• Thit book ray fadier would ne»cr confent t» 
fpbliAi i 'aa in nanikcriiK, with (mne other iraAt 
eS bis, is die faiaxXy, all^ 0|: ault of whie)} wiil bf 
pitnied in due time. 

3 fc.r. 



fbar» was the means of haftening hira 

out of it ; fo that no one was able 

to fet out with fo full a fml, and in ib 
fwelling a tide of heroic loftinefs upon 
the occafion, as my father was. Not a 
period in Socrates's oration, which clofed 
with a (hotter word than trsn/mi^atm, 
or anmbilation, — or a worfe thought in 
the middle of it than to ht — or not to te^ 
■ — the entering upon a new and untried 
flate of things,— or, upon a long, a 
profound and peaceful flcep, without 

dreams, without difturbance; That 

, we and our cUldren were horn la dte^ — but 
neither of us hern to beJlaves.-—'No — 
there I mittake ; that was part of Elea' 
zer's oration, as recorded by Jefefhus 
(de Bell. Judaic.)— 'Eleazer owns he 
had it from the philofophers of India ; 
in all likelihood Alexander the Great, in 
his irruption into India, after he had 
over- 
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over- run Terftat amongft the many things 
he Hole,— ftole that fentiment alfo \ by 
which means it was carried, if not all 
the way by himfelf, (for we all know he 
died at Babylon) at leaft by fome of his 
maroders, into Greece, — from Greece it 
got to Rome, — from Rome to France^ — 
and f torn. France to Engldnd :-^~-'So 
things come round. 

By land carriage I can conceive no 
other way,— ■■ 

By water the fentiment might eafily 
have come down the Ganges into the 
Sinus Gangeticus, or Bay of Bengal, and 
fo into the Indian Sea ; and following 
the courfe of trade, (the way from India 
by the Cape of Good Hope being then un- 
known) might be carried with other 
drugs and fpices up the Red Sea to Jcti- 
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Jah, the port of MeHat or elfe eo Tffr 
or StttSt towns at the bottom of the gulfs 
and fr6tn thenre bf karravaiu to Copt$s^ 
but three days journey diftant» fo down 
the Nile direftly to AtettanAiot where 
the SENTIMENT would bc landed at the 
very foot of the great ftair-cafe of th» 
jlkxandrian library, — and from that 
ftore-houfe it would be fetched. ■ ■ ■■ 
Blcfs me I what a trade was driven by 
' the learned In thole days ! 

CHAP. XIII. 

NO W my father had % way, 
a little like that of 7^^'s 

(in cafe there ever was fuch a man 1- 

if not) there's an end of the mjiiter.— •— 

Though, by the bye, becaufe your 
learned men find fome difficulty in fix- 
ing 
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ing the precUe sra in which jTo great ii 
man lived ;— whecho't iorinft^ce, l;^- 

iost or after the patriarchs, &c. rtp 

vote, therefore, that he never Jived at 
ally is a little cruel, — 'tis not doing as 
they would be done by — happen that %i 

it may) My father, I fay, had a 

way, when things went cxtrcn^cly wrong 
with him, efpecially upo(i the fii;ft fally 
of his impatience, — of wondering why 
he was begQt,-f-wiIhinghimfelf dcadi— 
fomctimes worfe :—. — And whco the 
provocation ran high, and grief touched 
his Itps with more than ordinary powers, 
—Sir, you fcarce could have diftin- 
guifhed him from Socrates himfelf.' 
Every word would breathe the fend- 
ments of a foul difdaining life, and 
carelefs about all its ilTues-, for which 
realbn, though my mother was a wo- 
man of no deep reading, ycc the abllraft 
Vot. V. F of 
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ofSecrates'i oration, which my father was 
giving my uncle Teiy, was not altogether 
new to her. — She liftcned to it with com- 
pofed intelligence, and would have done 
fb to the end of the chapter, had not my 
father plunged (which he had no occa- 
fion to have done} into that part of the - 
pleading where the great philofopher rec- 
kons up his connections, his alliances, 
and children } but renounces a fecurity 
to be fo won by worldng upon the paf- 
fiona of his judges. — " I have friends— 
" 1 have relations,— I have three defo- 
*• late children," — fays Socrates. — 

— ' - Then, cried my mother, opening 

ihe door, you have one more, Mr. 

Shandy, than 1 know of. 

By heaven ! I have one lefs,— faid my 
father, getting up. and walking out of 
the room. , 

CHAP. 
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CHAP. XIV. 

They ueSocraies's children, faid 

my uncle Teiy. He has been dead a 
hundred years ago, replied my mother. 

My uncle Tely was no chronologer— 
fo not caring to advance a ftep but upon - 
fafe ground, he laid down his pipe deli- 
berately upon the table, and riling up,' 
and taking my niother tnoft kindly by' 
the hand, without faying another word, 
cither good or bad, to her, be led her 
• out after my father, that he might finifli 
the ecclaircillinent bimfelf. 

CHAP. XV. 

HA D this volume been a farce, " 
which, unlefs every one's life and 
opinions are to be looked upon as a farce 
as well as mine, I fee no reafon to fup- 
pofe— thr hit chapter. Sir, had finilhed 
F 2 the 
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the fit-ft i€t of it, and then this chapter 
tnuft have ftt bS* thus. 

Pir..f ;.h.iilg---c*ing ^ twang —prut 
A.tttit-L-^'ti5 a cuffed bad fiddle.— Do 
yoa ktibw wh^thsr toy fiddlers in tone 
or jio ? — trut-pmc. — They fhould be 

^ibs. Tis wickedly ftrung-^tr... 

a.e.i.o.u.rt*ang.:— The bridge is a mile 
too h^h^ and the fbund-poft abfelutel]^ 
dowd)— elfe — trut . . prut— harlc!' 'tis 
not lb bad a cone. — Diddle diddle, diddle 
diddle^ diddle diddle, dutn.. There is 
nothing in playing before'g^>od judges,— 
but there's a . man tbf « — no— rnot him 
with the bundle under his arm — the 
grave man in black.— ^S'death ! not the 
gentleman with th« fword on.— Sir, I 
bad rather pfay ft <^icbio to CdlUope 
bttfelf> thab Atsw my bow acrofs my 
MiHiE befort: th* wry matu and y«, 
ni ftfte my C*-mena to « yev?*i rromp, 
'tiMeh IS the Igreiteft lOtifical odds that 
' ever 



--trat were UM, that I will this moment 
ftop three hundred and fifty leagues ouc 
of tune upon tnj 6ddl«, without punifll- 
ing one fmgle neire that belongs to him. 
— Twaddle diddle> tveddle diddle,-^ 
twiddle diddle,'— —twoddle diddle,— 
«w«ddlc diddle,— -^pruEtrut—krilh— ^ 
krafli — krulh. — I've undone you, Sir, 
— but you fee he is no worfe, — and was 
j^pello to take his fiddle after me, lie can 
-make him no better. 

Diddle diddle, diddle diddtc, diddte 
'diddle-*- hum ---dum-^rum. 

— Your worfliips and ypur reverAiCM 
love mufick-^^nd God has made you «U 
with good ears— )ind ibme of you pt*y 
delightfully yourfe]vw — *-tntt-pnjt,-*- 
prut-trut. 

O! there is— whomtcould lie and hear 
whole days, — whofe talents lie in making 
what he fiddles to be felt,-^wbo infpires 
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me with his joys and hopes, and puts the 
moft hidden iprings of my heart into 

motion. If you would borrow five 

guineas of me, Sir, — which is generally 
ten guineas more than I have to fpare— 
or you, MefTrs. A^thecary and Taylor, 
want your Ulls paying, — that's ypui- 
time. 

CHAP. XVI. 

THE firft thing which entered my 
father's head, after afiairs were a 
little fettled in the family, and Sufannah 
had got poOeflion of my mother's green 
fattin night-gown, — was to fit down 
coolly, after the example of Xenopbott^ 
and write a TKKTVLA-pxdia, or fyftem 
o£ education for me ; colle^ing Grft for 
that purpole his own fcattered thoughts, 
counfcls, and notions ; and binding them 
together, fo as to form an institut? for 
the government of my childhood and ado- 
le fcence. 
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Icfcence, I was my father's laft flake— 
he had loft my brother Betiy entirely,— 
he had loft, by his own computation^ 
full three fourths of me — ^that is, he had 
been unfortunate in his three firft great 
cafts for me — my geniture, nofe, and 
name, — there was but this one left i and 
accordingly my father gave himfelf up 
to it with as much devotion as ever my 
uncle Toly had done to his doiftrine of 
projeftils. — The difference between them 
.was, that my uncle Toiy drew his whole 
knowledge of proje^ils from Nicbotas 
TaTtagUa — My father fpun his, every 
thread of it, out of his own brain, — or 
reeled and crofs-twifted what all other 
fpinners and fpinfters had fpun before 
him, that 'twas pretty near the fame tor- 
ture to him. 

In about three years, or fomething 

more, my father had got advanced al- 

moft into the middle of his work. — Like 

ail other writers, he met with difappoint- 

F 4 mcn^s. 
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nients.— He ima^ned he fliould be 
able to bring wbatevei' he had to fajr, 
Into {o fmaU a compafs, that tthen it 
iraa finifhed and bounds it nugbt be 
rolled up in my mother's hufflve. — Mat- 
ter grotes undet^ our hands. — Let no man 
fty*-^" Come— ri! write z diadeave.** 

My father gave himielf dp to it, how- 
ever, with the moft painful diligente, 
proceeding ftep by ftep in every line, 
with the fame kind of caUtion and ctr- 
tumfpedion (though I cannot fay upon 
qulK To religioui a principle) as was ufed 
by John de la Caffty the Ibrd archbifhop 
t^ BinfveHt^t in compa0ng his Galatea i 
In li^hich his Grace of Benevmto fpent 
near forry years of his life ^ and when 
the thing came out,' it was hbt of above 
half the fize or the thickne(s of a Ridtr'i 
Almanack. — How the holy man mana- 
ged the affair, uhlefs he fpent the great- 
eft part of his time in combing his whif- 
kcrs. 



[73] 
fecrs, or flaying at primero with his cfaap- 
fain,— would pofe tny mortal not let into 
the true fecret}— and therefore 'tis wonh 
cxptaining to the world, was it only for 
the encouragement of thofe few in it, 
who write not fo much to be fed — as to 
be famous. 

I own had John de la Cafsj the arch- 
bi(ho[J of BenevenlOj for whofe memory 
(notwithftanding his Galatea) I retain 
the higheft veneration,— had he been. 
Sir, a llender clerk — of dull wit— flow 
parrs — coRive head, and fo forth,— he 
and his Galatea might have jogged on 
together to the age q( Meihu/alab for 
me, — the phenomenon had not been 
worth a parcnthefis.— 

But the rcvcrfe of this Was the truth : 

JobH di ia Cajfe was a genius of fine parts 

and fertile fancy ; and yet with all thefe 

great advantages of nature, which' fliould 

have 
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have pricked him forwards with his Ga- 
latea, he lay under an impuilfance at the 
fame time of advancing above a line and 
an half in the compafs of a whole fum- 
mer's day ; this difsbility in his Grace 
arofe from an opinion he was afflicted 
with, — which opinion was this, — w'z. that 
whenever a ChrKUan was writing a book 
(not for his private amufement, but) 
where his intent and purpofe was bond 
jide^ to print and publifh it to the world, 
his firft thoughts were always the temp- 
tations of the evil one. — This was the 
ftate of ordinary writers: but wiien a 
perfonagc of! venerable character and 
high ftation, either in church or ftatc, 
once turned author, — he maintained, 
that from the very moment he took pen 
in hand — all the devils in hell broke out 
of their holes to cajole him.— 'Twai 
Term-time with them, — every thought, 
firft and laft, was captious i— how fpe- 
cious 
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cious and good foever, — 'twas all onej 
—in whatever form or colour it prcfent- 
ed itfelf to the imagination,' — 'twas ftitl 
a ftroke of one or other of 'em levelled 
at him, and was to be fenced off. — So 
that the life of a writer, whatever he 
might fancy to the contrarf, was not fo 
much a ftate of compqfiiiotf, as a ftate of 
war/are ; and his probation in it, precifelf 
that of any other man militant upon 
earth, — both depending alike, not half 
fo much upon the degrees of his wit— 

as his RESISTANCE. 

My father was hugely plcafed with 
this theory of Jebn de la Cajftj archbi- 
fliop of Benevente i and (had it not 
cramped him a little in his creed) I be- 
lieve would have given ten of the beft 
acres in the Shandy eltate, to have been 
the broachcr of it. — How far my father 
aftually believed in the devil, will be 
feen, when I come to fpeak of my fa-' 
tbcr*s 
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^her*s itligBMis attioos. in die progrd^ 
af this work : 'tis -enough to % berc, 
Bs he could not hive the honour of it> 
in the literal ienfe of the do^rine— he 
took up. with the allegory of ici — and 
-woukt often Oiy, efpecially when his pen 
was a Iktle retiograde, there was as much 
good meaning, truth, and knowledge, 
couched under the veil of Jekn 4e fa 
Cajft'i parabolical reprefentation, — m 
Was to be found in any one pdetic fi£Hon, 
or myftick record of antiquity.— ^Preju- 
dice of education, he would fay, U the 
Jevil, — and the mulritudcs of them which 
wt fucit in with our mother's milk— ak 
tht Jevit and a//.— We are haunted 
viththem, brother Tc^y, in all our lucu- 
brations and refearches ; and was a man 
fool enough to fubmit tamely to what 
they obtruded upon him,— what would 
his book be? Nothing, — hewou'd add, 
growing bis pen away with a vengeance, 
5 but a farrago of the clack of 
8 nurfcs. 
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ttwSOi and of che nonlenie of tite oht 
wootoi (of both lexcs) tfaroi^bovt tbr 
fc^gdom. 

This is- the bcA; account 1 am deter- 
Bitncd to give of the flow progrefs my 
&dier made in bis Tnfira-pmHei » which- 
(ai I (iud) be wis three yean and fome- 
dktag more, indefatigable at work* and 
at laft, had icarne cempleated, by bit- 
own fcckoaing, one bat£ of his undci^ 
taking : tbe misfomioe was, that I wto- 
atl that time totally ne^cfied and abut- 
doned to my mother ; and what was ^ 
tnoft.as bad, by tbc very delay, tbe firit 
part ^ the work, upon which my fsthtr/ 
had fpcnt the moft of Ihs paiM, was Ten- 
dered entirely ufclels, every day- a> 

[»ge or two became d no confe- 
quence.— — 

Certainly it was ordained as a 

ftourge upon die [ddc of human wif- 
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dom. That the wifeft of us all, fhould 
thus outwit ourfelves, and eternally fore- 
go our purpofes in the intemperate aA 
of pfirfuing them. 

Id fhort, my father was fo Jong in all 
bb a&s of reiiftancc, — or in other words* 
—be advanced fo very flow with his 
work, and I began to liVe and get forr 
wards at fuch a rate, that if an event 
bad not happened,— —which, when wc 
get to it, if it can be told with decency, 
iball not be concealed a moment from 

the reader 1 verily believe, I had 

put by my father, and left him drawing 
a fun-dial, for no better purpofe than to 
bebumd under ground. 



CHAP. 
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CHAP. XVII. 

l/TpWAS nothing, — I did not 

X lofc two drops of blood by 
it— —'twas not worth calling in a fur- 
geon, had he lived next door to us 
thoufands fufTer by choice, what I did 

by accident. Doftor Slop made ten 

limes more of it, than there was occa- 

fion: fotne men rife, by theart of 

hanging great weights upon fmall wires, 
— and I am this day f^fffiy? theioth, 
1761) paying part of the price of this 
man's reputation.- O 'twould pro- 
voke a (lone, to fee how things are car- 
ried o(S in this world I — r— The chamber- 
maid had left no **»»•*« **• under 
the bed ;— — Cannot you contrive, ma- 
tter, quoth Sufannah, lifcing up the fafli 
with one hand, as Ihe fpoke, and help- 
ingmc up into the window feat with the 
other, — cannot you manage> my dear, 
for 

' " .c,o.vhI^ 
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fora Tingle time to •*•*••* •• ••» 

• «•••» f- 

I was five years old. — Sufamah did ■ 
not confider tbxt jiodiing was well hung 
ifi«ur lamHy,— fo iltp came the falh 
dowo like liigbcening upon as j— Nocbiog 
is left, — cried Stt/mmtt, — oockiag is kit 
—for OK* but to FUD aty cotintry.«~— • 

My uncle Toiy'i houfc was a much 
kinder fatidtuary i and fo S^jMuah flql 



CHAP. XVUL 

WHEN Sufannab told the corpo- 
ral the miradreiiture«f the faffa, 
with all the circumftances which attend* 
cd the murder of me, — (as fhe called it) 
— the blood forfook his cheeks ; — all ac- 
ceflaries in murder, being principals, — 
7r«»»*a confdence told him he was as 
much to blame as Su/amab, — and if the 
doc- 
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ido^fiae had bef n tfue, ray upele Tekf 
hadits much of. the blood-Hied to «»• 
■fwer for to heaven, as either of 'era i— 
fo-that neither rcafon or iafiinA, feparate 
or together, could poflibly have guided 
Stt/annab's fteps to fo proper an afylum. 
Ic is in vain to leave this to the Rea- 
der's inOMiination i '" ' : to fornl anjr kind 
of .hyp(»hefis that .will render th^fe.pro- 
pofitions fcafible, he muft cudgel his 
braiBS. fore^ — ^nd to- do it without^ — 
he muft havefiich bnuns as no reader 
eiw had before him*- — —Why Jhould I 
put them either to tryal or to torture ? 
* 1 is my own affair : I'll explain ic my- 
fclf. : 

CHAP. XIX. 

5rrMS a pity. Trim, faid my. uncle 
X Teiyt refting with his band up- 
on the corpcH-al's Iboulder, as they both 
fiood furveying th«ir works,— that vfc 
Vol.. V. ■ G have 
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laM not a couple (^ ficM fkca to niixiAt 

in the gorge of that niw ttdoiibt ;— i>— 
'iwDu!d fecure tKe lines all aldhg thett, 
and make the attack on chat fide quite 
Complete: — -get me a codple caft. 
Trim. 

Your honour Ibtlt hare Atm^ it- 
plied 7rflR» beloro M-moriow moniiag* 



It was the jof of That's beait,« 
Wiks bis fertile head ev& ic s lofs for eX' 
tfcdicntB in doiog it, to fuppljr my uncle 
Taiy in his onnpaigiui -mtk whatever bit 
fancy called for^ had ic been his I^ 
CTovfRy he would have fate^ down 4od 
liamtncredii iato a padercro to have pre- 
Tented a 6ngtc wiffl in his Maftcr. The 
corporal had alceady, — WImc with cut- 
ting c^ the ends c£ my ancle Ttiy*^ 
%ours— Peking aad cbifcling up the 
ides of Ml leaden gutters,— 'irieltiflg 
46ym Im pewtu ftoviog balm,-»8Ad 
going 
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gCHilg At h&t likt; Lexvis the fbornentfa, 
on to. the cop of the church, for fpare 
ends, &c.- -—he had that very cam- 
paign brou^t no lefs than eight new 
battering cannoiU) befides thtee dcmi' 
£ulverin9 into the field; my uncle Tely's 
demand for two m<n:e pieces for the re- ■ 
doubt, had fet the corporal at work 
again ; and no bcner refource offering, 
he had taken the tm> leaden weights from 
the nurfery window : and as the fa(h 
pullies, when the lead was gone, were 
of no kind of ule, he had taken them 
away alfo, to make a Couple of wheeU 
for one of thiir carriages. 

' He had difnnntted every faflv window 
In t»y uncle T^*s Koufe lobg before, in 
thfc very fanrf way,— though not always 
in the fame order ; for fometimes the 
{uilties had been wanted, and not the 
kad, — fo-then he bcgMi with the puliies, 
u-uid tlie puliies being [ricked out, then 
G a the 
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the lead bf came ufelelSi — and To the kflitt 
wenc CO pot too. 

A great mor a l might be picked 

tiaDdfomly out of this, but I have not 
time— 'tis cnoi^h to fay, wherever the 
demolitioD began, 'twas equally fatal cd 
the (aQi window. 

CHAP. XX. 

rinttE corporal had not taken his 
-*■ meafures fo badly in this ftroke of 
artillery (hip, but that he might have 
kept the matter entirely to hitnfelf, and 
left Sufamab to have fuftained the whole 
weight of the attack, as ihe could j — 
true courage is not coiicnt mth coming 
offfo. ^The corporal, whether as ge- 
neral or comptroller of the train,— 'twas 

no matter, had done that, without 

which, as.he imagined, the misfortune 

could never have happened,—*/ lettfi m 

Sufafloah'f 



SufannahV hands i-^— How would your 
honours have behaved?—^ — He deter- 
mined at once, nOt to lake (helter be- 
hind Su/anmbi — but to give it; and with 
this refelution upon bis mind, he march- 
ed upright into the parlour, to lay thi: 
whole mamguvre before my uncle 7oly. 

My iinde Tohy had juft then been 
giving Tprick an account of the Battle of 
Steeniarkt and of the ftran|;e condod of 
count Solms in ordering the foot to halt, 
and the horfe to march where it coutd 
not aft ; which was direflly contrary to 
the king's commands, and proved the 
lofs of the day. 

There are incidents in feme families 
fo pat to the purpofe of what is goii^ to 
follow, — they are fcarce exceeded by the 
invention of a dramatic writer j— I mean 
of ancient days.— — r , 

G 3 Trim, 
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Trim, by the help of his forefiDg<er« 
laid flat upon the table, and the edge of 
his band finking a-crofs it at - right an- 
gles, made a fluft to tdl hb ftory fb» 
that pricfis and vii^ins might have ti- 
flened to it; — and the Itory being tolds 
—Hhe dialogue went on as follows. 

CHAP. XXI. 

■^^I would be picquetted to death, 
cried the corporal, as he concluded Su- 
fannab'i fiory, before I would fuftr the 
woman to come to any harm,»-'twa3 my > 
fault, an plcafe your honour,— not hers. 

Corporal Trinit replied my uncle Teiy, 
putripg on his hat which lay upon the 
table,— —if any thing can be faid to be 
a fault, vhca the fervice abfolutely re- 
quires it (hould be done,— 'tis I certain- 
ly who deferve the blame,— yoji 
obeyed ywr orders. 

Had 
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H44 count Sohtes, Trm^ done the 
fttne u the b4tde ui SttetAirk, iuA To' 
ri(ky drolling » litck upon the cprporal, 
vbo hM bfCfl ruf) over by a dragoon in 

tht retre«,» he had ftvcd thee;— — 

. S»ycdl cried Triwt, int^rrupdog Toritt^ 
9nd finlfhing the fontence for hun- «fter 
his owe ii&ion,— — he had iavcd five 
battajtffiis* an plcafe yoar reverence» 
erery foul of them :•••••< there was C«//'s 
— 'CQntinuKt ^ corpraal* elating the 
forefinger i^ bift right hand upon the 
thumb of his left, and counting round 
his hand,*-^>--thcre was CitH\'^-'-^Mac- 
ifijl'i,-—— >Aig*/s,— T— Gwiow's — and 
Ltvm\ all cut to pieces;— —and 16 
bad the ^nglijh lifie-guards too, had tc 
not been for fone reg^menti upon die 
right, who matched up boldly to their 
relief, and recei7ed the enemy's fire in 
their faces, before aoy one of then- own 
.{d9topas ^diarged a muflcet,—— they'll 
SP tp hearen fw itio-addel Tr'm.'-^ 
G 4 " rrm 
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Trim is right, faitl my uncle Toiy, no^' 

ding to Toricit 'he's pcrfedly right. 

What figniBed his marching the horfr* 
continued the corporal, where the ground 
was fo ftrait, and the French had fuch a 
nation of hedges, and copfes, and ditches, - 
and fell'd trees laid this way and that to 

corerthemi (as they always haVc.)- 

Count Solmsr Ihould have fent us, ■ 

we would have fired muzzle to muzzle 

with them for their lisres.- There was 

nothing to be done for the horfe:. he 

had his foot (hot off however for hi« 
pains, continued the corpora], the very 
next campaign at Landen. — Poor Trim 
got his wound there, quoth my uncle 
5'fi^.___'Xwas owing, an pleafc your 
honour, entirely to count Selmes,- . - 
had wc drub'd them 'foundly at SleeH- 
kirk, they would not have fought us at 
Landen. — ^--Poffdaly not,— ?r/M, fud. 

my uncle Tff^; though if theyhavfc 

the advantage of a #ood, or you give 
■ them 
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them a moment's time to intrench them- 
Mves, cb^y are a nadon whidi will pop 
and pop for ever at you.— There ii 
no way bvi to'march cooly up to them*. 
——receive, ttieir fire, afid &U in upOD 
themj pell-mell-— —Ding d<Hig^ added 
7Wff».-^— Horfe and foot, faid my uocle 

ffo^. Helter ikelter, faid?fMi.— 

Righcand left, cried my uncle fg^.- 
Blood an' ounds, ftiouted the corporal { 
the battle raged,— —TinVi drew 
his ch^r a litde to one fide for fafety* 
and after a moment's paufe, my uncle 
foiy finking his voice a note, — refum- 
Cd the difcourft as follows. 

CHAP. XXII. 

KING William, faid my uackTcfy^ 
addrefling himfelf to Tmekt was 
fo terribly provoked at count Solmu for 
(difobeying his orders, that he would 
not fgffer him to come into tus prelencG 
for 
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&a ouny months after.— —I fear, aa« 
fwerfld Timdc, the fquirc wtU be w 
nuch provoko} 4t the corp^uvl, ai dw 
King at the couot — ^^But 'twould b« 
fiagularly hard in thia cafe, eoo^wwd 
he, if cwpwal Tripiy who has bektved 
fa diaiiKCrically oppofite to count SabiieSf 
fliould have the fate to be rewarded with 
the fame difgrace j— — too oft in Ai« 
world, do things take that train.—— 
I would fpring a mine, cried my unde 
y*^, riling up,— and blow up my 
fortiSc^oas, aod my houla with dwn* 
and we would pcriJb under thstr ruins, 
ere I would fbind by and fee it.—— . 
Trim directed s Qight,-* but a grate- 
ful bow towards his mafter,— and lb 
ilic diapter ends. 
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CHAP, xxni 

•-■ — Then^ Terick^ replied my uncle 
'Toby, ydy and I will lead the way abrcaft, 
'•■ '■ -and do you, corporal, follow a few 

paces bchiDd us. And Sufamab, ati 

pleafe your honour, faid THm, fbati be 

-put in the rear. 'Twas »n Mtcellent 

difpofition, — and in this order, wlthouc 
either drums beating, or colours flying, 
they marched flowly from my unde?*%*» 
houfe to Sbandy-ball. 

-—4 wifii, faid Trim, as cbcf cntored 
the door,^Dftcad of the ACh-wdgfatt^ 
I had cut off the churcfa-Tpout, as i odob 
thought to have done. — You have cue 

off fpouts enow, replied 3>/Vi.— ^ 

CHAP. XX!V. 

AS many pictures as have been gjvcn 
of my father, how like him foerer 
in diflferenc airs aod attitudes,— 4Xit one. 
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or all of them, can ever help the reader 
to any kind of preconception of how my 
£acher would think, fpeak, or a£t, upon 
any untried occaflou or occurrence of life. 
— There was that infinitude of oddities 
in him, and of chances along with it, by- 
which handle he would take a thing, — it 

baffled* Sir, all calculations.- The 

truth was, his road lay fo very far on 
one fide, from that wherein moft men 
travelled,— that every objcfl: before him 
prefented a face and fc£tion of ttlelf to 
his eye, altogether difi^renc from the plan 
and elevation of it feen by the reft of 

[ mankind. — Jn other words, 'twas a dif- 
ferent obje£t,--'-and in courfe was differ- 
ently confidered : 

t . . 

P" This is the true reafon, that my dear 
JniTf and I, as well as all the world 

I belides us, have fuch eternal fquabbles 
about nothing. — She looks at her ouc- 
fide, — I, at her in — . How is it poflible 
we fljould agree about her value i - 

CHAP. 



CHAP. XXVj 

ynpiS a pgint fettled, — and I mention 
•L ic for the comfort of * Cmfutiiu, 
who is apt to gee entangled in telling a 
plain ftory — that provided he keeps along 
the line of his ftory,— he may go back- 
wards and forwards as he will, — *tis ftilf 
held to be no digreffion. 

This being premlfed, I take the bene- 
fit of the a£i of going backwards my(elf. 

CHAP. XXVI. 

FIFTY thoufand pannier loajs of 
devils— (not of the Archbifhop of 
Betievento'Sy—l mean of Raielais's de- 
vilsj with their tails chopped off by their 
lumps, could not have made fo dtabo-' 
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lioU a fcreao) of it, as I did — when the 
accident befell ate : it fiimAoaed up my 
mother inftantly into the nurfery, — fo 
that Sufannab had but juft dme^to make 
her eicQpe dcnrn the t«ck ftairs, tAtny 
ftiottur came up the fore. 

Nov, tbou^ I WAS old enough to 
hate told the ftory myfielf,— »id young 
enough} I hope» Co have dcriK it without 
malignity ■, yet Safannab, in pafling by 
ilie kitchen, f6r ^r of accidents, had 
left le in (hort'hftnd with the cook — 
the cook had cold it with a commen- 
ury to Jonathan, and yenaihan to Oia- 
diab i fo that by the time my father had 
fdng the bell half a dozen times, to 
ttiow what was the matter above, — was 
Ohadiab enabled to give Him a particular 
account of it, juft as it had happened.— 
t thought as much, faid my father, tUck- 
ii^ up his nigbt-gowD (—and fo walked 
np flihra. 

1 . 3 One 
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One would imagine fr^a thU— — 
(tknigh for ftiy own part I Ibntenhu 
qudtieb it>— 4hBt ny fiidnr- before tbat 
time, Hai aftualff wnxt thu rhiMrk- 
able chapter hi the frifirap^Oy tthicit 
to me is the lAoft original abd enttitaiit- 
ing one in the whtde book ; — and that b 
the tbtptet »p»it fajh-viinibv^h with a 
bitzer Pb^ippickit the end <tf iU upm 
the forgetfulnefs t^ chambermaids,-^ 
I have but two reafons for thinking 
ocberwife, ' 

Fiift, HtKl t&c matto- been taR«n into 
cDngderation, before the evint happened, 
my fetliet eert^nly would hate nailed up 
the fa(h-*iBd6w for good an' all-, — 
Wfuch, conlidering with what difficulty 
he compofed books, — he might have 
done with ten times lefs trouble, than He 
could hare wrote the chapter : this ar- 
gument I forefee holds good agalnft his 
wHclng die chapter, even after the event -, 
but 



twt *ds obviated under the feconi^reji^K, 
which I have the honour to. o^^r ,to the 
world in fupport oF\niy t^intenr'iiMt my 
father did doc write the chApFer^upoQ 
lafti-windows and chambcr-p^tB* at the 
tioie fuf^ofed, — and it is tfais>. ' ■ - 

That, in order to render. tbc1?ri/- 

trap^tdi0 complete, — I wrote the.chap r 
termy&lf. 

CHAP. XXViL 

MY father put on his fpeftacles^- 
loofced,-r-took thepft off,-*- put 
then) into the cafe — all in IqTs than m-. 
fiatutable minute ■, and without openiog 
his lips, turned about, and.walked precipi- 
tately down fturs : my mother imagined 
be had Itepped down for lint and balili' 
con; but feeing him return with a couple 
of fc^os under his arm« and Obadiab fol- 
lowing him with a large reading deflc, 
flie 

■ ■ n C,OOglc - 
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flie took it for granted 'twas an herbal, 
and fo drew him a chair to the bed fide, 
that he might confok upon the cafe at 
his cafe. 

!f it be but right done,'— faid mf 

father, turning to the SeSfion — defedevel 

fubjeSfo circunctfioxis, for he had 

brought up Spencer de Legihas Hetr<tO' 
rum Ritualibui — and Maimoiiides, in or- 
der to confront and examine us alto- 
gether. — 

If il be but right done, quoth he : 

— Only tell us, cried my mother, inter- 
rupting him, what herbs. For that» 

replied my father, you muft fend for 
Dr. Shp. 

My ttiother went down, and my fa- 
ther went on, reading the fciilion as 
follows. 
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• • • Very well, — laid my fitther. 

• * * •—nay, if it has that convenience 

• and fo wicbout ftopping a motncQit 

to fettle ii firft in his mind, whether th<; 
yews had it from the Egyptians, or the 
Egyftians from the Jeast — be role up, 
sod rubbing his forehead two or three 
times acrols with the paim of his hand, 
in the manner we rub out the footfteps 
of care, when evjl has trod lighter upm 
us than we foreboded, — he fliut the boolc, 
and walked down fiairs. — Nap, faid he, 
mentioning the name of a different gnft 
nation upon every ftep a» he fet his loot 
upon it— if the Egyptians,— the Sy- 
rians, — the Phoenicians,— the Ara- 
bians,— the CAPADOciANS,^-^if the 
CoLCHi, and TaoGtODYTEs did it— 
if' Solon and Pythagoras fubmitted, 
— rwhat is Tristram ?— — .Who am f, 
that I ihould fret ox fume one moment 
about the nutter ? 

CHAP. 
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CHAP. XXVllf. 

DEAR Torici, faid my father fmit- 
>ngi (for Teriek had broke his rank« 
with my uncle Itoiy in coming through 
the narrow encry^ and fo had ftept firft 
into the parlour)— this Trip-am of ours, 
I find. Comes very hardly by all lus re* 
ligious ritesj-i— Never was the fon of Jeu/, 
Qirtjiian, Turk, or Infidel initiated into 
-them in fo oblique and llovenly a man- 
ner. — But he \l no worfc, I trufl:, faid 
Torick. — There has been certainly, con- 
tinued my father, the duce and all to do 
in Tome part or other of the ecliptic, 
when this offspring of mine was formed. 
—That, you are a better judge of than 
I, replied Torick. — Aftrologers, quoth 
m^ father, know better than us both :— 
the trine and fextil afpeiSs have jumped 
aWry, — or the oppofitc of their afcen* 
dents have not hit it, as they Ihould, — 
or the lords of the genitures (as they call 
H 2 . iheoi) 
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them) have been at ho'peep, — or fome- 
thing has becQ wrong ahovc* <ir below 
with us. ' , 

'Tis poflible, anfwered 2'orick. — But 
is the child, cried my uncle Tokyy the' 
worfe ? — The troglodytes fay not, rcfJied 
my father. — And your theologifts, To- 
rickt tell us — Theologically ? faid Torick,' 
-^op fpeaking after the manner of * apo- 
thecaries ? — f ftateftncn ? — or J walhcr- 
women ? ■ 

■ " ■ I'm not fure, replied my father, 
— but they tell us, brother Tol>y, he's 

the better for it. Provided, faid To- 

rick, you travel him into Egypt. Of 

that, anfwered my father, he will have 

xaXii^». PhILO. 

+ Tot TipofiiMi rait linii woXtyoWr«T«j «atJ w»" 
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the advantage, when he fees the Pjra- 

Now every word of this, quoth my 

uncle ^ok/j '\.%Arabick to me. 1 wiih, 

faid Torick, 'twas lb, to half the world. 

• — *Ilus, continued my father, cir- 
cumcifed his whole army one mornings 
—Not without a court martial ? cried 

my uncle To^y, Though the learned, 

continued he, taking no notice of my 
uncle Toil's remark, but turning to Tc- 
rick, — are greatly divided ftill who llux 
wasj— (bme fay Saiurn-, — fome the fu- 
preatn Being i — others, no more than a 
brigadier general under Pharoab tuco, 

Let him be who he will, faid my 

uncle Tohjt I know not by what article 
of war he could judify it. 

jn! •»( Bfi' •i^iJ miti*axfK «»r«wii««V«{. 

Sanchuniatho. 

H 5 The 
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The controvertifts, anfwered my t*' 
ther, aflign two and twenty diBcrenc reft* 
fons for it: — others indeed, who have 
drawn their pens on theoppolite fide <^ 
the queftiooj have fhewn the world the 
futility of the greateft pare of them.-— 
But then again, our belt polemic di- 
■vincs — I wifli there was not a polemic 
divine, faid T^ick, in the kingdom i— 
one ounce of pra£ticat divinity>~is worth 
a painted Ihipload of 9U their reve|repce|» 
have imported thefe fifty years.-:-Pray, 
Mr. Taricky quoth my uncle Tely,—ido 
tell me what a potemic divine is.- ■ ■ 
The beft defcription, captain Sbamfy, I 
have ever read, is of a couple of *«n, 
replied Tirick in the account: c^ the 
battle fought finale hand? betwixt Gym- 
nafi and captun Tjipet -, which I havp 
in my pocke[.~^I b^ I may hear it, 
quoth my uncle Te^ earnpftly. — ^You 
fhall, faid 2«nVi.— And as the corporal 
19 waiting for me «r tbe dopr.^and I 
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know tiw deCrription of a battle, will 
do the poor fellow mortf good than his 
fuppcr,— 4 beg, brother, you'll give him 
leave Co come in.— With all. my foul, 
faid my father.— —7>im came in, ereft 
and happy as an empcrour ; and having 
Ihut the door, Terick took a book frotti 
his rigbc-hand coat pocket, and read, or 
pretended to read, as follows. 

CHAP. XXIX. 

- ■ — — — " which words bcing^heard by 
** ail the fo)(Kcrs which were there, di- 
" vers of them being inwardly terrified, 
" did Ihrink back and make room fof 
■* the aflailant : all this did GymnaJI vcTj 
** well remark and conGder; and there- 
** fore, making as if he would have 
•* alighted from off his horfe, as he was 
*' polling himfelf on the mounting fide, 
•» he mofl: nimbly (with his fiiort fw<ird 
** by his thigh) ftifting hi«"fcet in the 
H 4 " ftirrap 
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^'. ftirrup and performing thefijrfup-lca- 
*' ther feat, whereby, after the inclining 
*' of his boily downwards, he forthwith 
" launched himfclf aloft into the air, and 
*' placed both his feet together upon the 
*' fad die, ftanding upright, with his. 
*' back turned towards his horfe's head, 
•' —Now (faid lie) nnycafe goes forward, 
*' Then fuddenly in the- fame pofture 
" wherein he was, he fetched a gambol 
*' upon 00c foot, and turning to the left- 
•' hand, failed not to carry his body per- 
*f (e£tly round, juft into his former po- 

*' Ation. without milling one jot. • 

*' Ha ! faid Tripet^ I will not do tha 
*• at this time, — and not without caufc 
•' Weil, faid Gymnafiy I have failed, — 
"I will undo this Jeap^ then with a 
*' marvellous lirengthand agility, turn- 
*' ing towards the right-hand, he fetched. 
*' another frifking gambol as before; 
*' which done, he fet his right-liand 
*' thurab upon the bow of the faddicy 
*' railtd 
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"raifed himfelf up, and fprang into the 
" air, poifing and upholding his whole 
" weight uport the roufcle and nerve of 
" the faid thumb, and fo turned and 
*' whirled himfelf about three times : at 
" the fourth, reverfing his body and o- 
. *' vercurnipg it upfjde-down, and fore- 
" fide back, without touching any things 
" he brought himfelf betwixt the horfc's 
*' two ears, and then giving himfelf a 
" jerking fwipg, he feated himfelf upon ■ 
'* the crupper— J — " 

(This can't be fighting, faid my uncle 

Toby. The corporal ftiook his head 

ai it. Have patience, faid Tcruk.) 

*' Then (Tripet) pafs'd his right leg 
.*' over his faddie, and placed himfeif £» 
" creup. — Byi, faid he, 'twere better fer 
" me to get into the faddie ; then put- 
'* ting the thumbi of both hands upon 
*' the crupper before him, and ihereup- , 
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*' en leaning himfelf, as upon the OTHy 
** fupponos of his bodjr, heincontinent- 
** ly turned hcds over head in the air, 
** and ftraight found himfelf betwixt the 
** bow of the faddle in a tolcrabte feat i 
** then fpringtng into the air with a fum- 
** mcifet, he turned him about like « 
" wind-mii), and made above a hundred 
*• firiiks, turns and demi-pommadas." — 
(Good God I cried Trim, lofing all pa- 
tience, — one home thrufl of a bayonet 

is worth it all. 1 think fo too, replied 

Torici. » 

. —lam of a contrary opinion, quoth 
my fatbn-. 

CHAP. XXX. 

— tNo>— I think I ha«e advanced 
nothing, replied piy father, making 
aRfwer to a queftion y/hich- Terickbad 
Xikca the liberty to put tahim,-^! iac^ 
■■.^j.,^^:~ ad- 
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advanced nothing in the Trijirapddi^ 
but what U as clear as any one propoli- 
tion in EutUd.'—ticzc\i tne, frim, that 
txwk from off tbe fcrutoir :-^— it has 
oft times been in my mind, continued.my 
father, to have read ic over both to you, 
Tfirick, and to my brotlicr "Tobyi and I 
think it a little unfricDdly in myfelf, in 
not hjiving done it long ago :— fliall 
we have a (hort chapter or two row,— 
and a chapter or two hereafter, as occa- 
fions ferve ; and fo on, till we get through 
che whole F My uncle Tohy and Terick 
made the obeifance which was proper^ 
and the corpqral, though he was not in- 
cluded in the compliment, laid his hand 
upon his breaftf and made his bow at 

the fame time. The company Tmiled. 

Tniffi, quoth my father, has paid the 
jull price for (laying out the entiriain- 
wm/.— — He did not feem to relilh the 

play, replied ^mfit. *TwasaToiii< 

jfool-liattle, an* pleafe your reverence, of 
J <»ptua 
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captain Tripel's and that other officer, 
making fo many (amwerkti, as they ad- 
yanced ; the Freneb come on caper- 
ing now and then in that way, — but not 
quite fo much. 

My uncle Toly never felt the confci- 
ouCiels of his exiftcnce with more com- 
placency than what the corporal's, and 
his own reflexions, made him do at that 

moment ; he lighted his pipe, • 

Torick drew his chair clofcr to the table, 
•—Trim fnufF'd the candlc,->-my father 
ftir'd up the fire, — took up the book,— 
cough'd twice, and begun. 

- CHAP. xxxr. 

TH E firft thirty pages, feid my" 
father, turning over the lea»cs,— » 
are a tittle dry -, and as they are not ctofe- 
]y, coqtieftcd with the fubjeft,— — for the 
prefent wfi'Jl.paft tbem by: 'tis a prefa-* 
.hu.\>.* ^ tory 
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tory introduftion, continued my father, 
or an introduftory preface (for I am not 
determined which name to give it) upon 
political or civil government ; the foun- 
dation of which being laid in the firft 
conjundion betnixt male and female, 

for procreation of the fpecies 1 was 

infcnfibly led into it. 'Twas natura', 

faid Torick. 

The original of fociety, continued my 
father, I'm fatislicd is, what PeHtian 
tclis us, i. t. merely conjugal ; and no- 
thing more than the getting together of 
one man and one womanj — to which, 
(according to Htfiod) the philofopher 

adds a fervant: but fuppofin^ in the 

firft beginning there were no men fervanis 

born he lays the foundation of it, 

in a man, — a woman — and a bull. 

I believe 'tis an ox, quoth Terick, quot- 
ing the palTdge (oikoi' fiiy irfwlirw, yvuxixx 

Ti,^«kT'«fiirifa.) A buil mufthave 

given 
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given more trouble than his bead was, 
worth.— ^Buc there is z better reafoa 
flill, faid my father^ (dipping his pen 
into his ink) for, the ox being the molt 
patient of animals, and the moft ufeful 
wichal in tilling the ground for that 
nouriibment, — was. the propcreft inftru- 
mcnt, and emblem too, for the new join* 
ed couple, that the creation could have 
aflbciated with them. — And there is i 
ftronger reafon, added my uncle Tohy, 
than them all-^oriheox.^My father had 
not power to take his pen out ©f his ink- 
horn, till he had heard my uncle Teiy*i 
rcafon. — For when the ground 'vas til- 
led, faid my uncle Teby, and made worth 
inclofing, then they began to fecure It 
by walls and ditches, which was the ori- 
gin of fortification. True, true; dear 

Toly, cried my father, ftriking out the 
bull, and putting the ox in his place^ 

My father gave Trim a nod, to fnuff" 

the candle, and refumed his djfcourfe. ' " 

1 
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' •-^— I cDttTupontfais rpeculatioD^fud 
my iither cardeTsly, and half (hatdng 
ihc book, as he went on,— merely lo 
fliew the foundation of the natural rela- 
tioQ between a father and his cbild; the 
right and jurtfdiftion over whom he ac- 
quires thcfc feveral ways— 

lit, by marriage. 

. 2d> by adoption. 

3d, by legirimation. 

And 4th, by procreation i all which I 
Confider in their order. 

I lay a flight ftrefs upon one of them} 
replied Torick-^~-t\\c aft, efpecially 
Where it ends there, in my opinion lays 
as little obligation upon the child, u ic 
conveys power to the ^cher. — You are 
wrong*— laid my father argutely, and 
Ar this plain reafod *, **-*** * 
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«-• » «•••««*•••«*<• 

• «•••••••••• •, I own, 

added my father, that the oETspring, up- 
on this account, is not fo und«r the 
power and jurildiftioh of the mother. —_ 
But the rcafon, replied Tmck, equally 
holds good for her.— -^Shc is under au- 
thority herfelf, faid my father : — and 
befides, continued my father, nodding 
his head and laying his finger upon the 
fide of his nofe, as he affigned. his rca- 
fon, — -Jbe is net the principal agentt Yp- ■ 
rick, — In what ? "quoth my uncle 7i5i5y, 
flopping his pipe. — TtiOugh by all 
means, added my father (not attending 
to my uncle Toky) " The fen ought to pay 
'5 herreJpeSi," as you may read, Terick., 
at large in the firft book of the Inftitutes 
of Juftinian, at the eleventh title and the 
fcnth fidion. — I can read it as well, re- 
plied 2'orick, in the Catechifm. 



CHAP. 
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CHAP. XXXII. 

OTii / Af cm repeat every word of it bj 
ht«et, q^otb 017 uncle ^oky. — PugtiJ 
faid my father, not caring to be inter-^ 
rupted with TriVs faying hisCatechifm. 
He can upon my honour, replied my 
uncle Teiy.~Afk. him, Mr. Torickt any 
queftion you pleafe.-" 

^-Thc fifth* Commandment,- Trim^ 
laid Torickf fpeaking mildly^ and with « 
gentle nod, as to a modeft Catechumen. 
The corporal ftood iilent. — You don't 
aflc hina right, fafd my uncle Tsty^ raif- 
ing his voice, and giving it rapidly Hkc 
the word ai command*,-'^ — The fifth 

'— cried my uncle Tohy.-^rl muft 

begin with the BrH:, an' pleafe your ho- 
nour, faid the corporal. — '-~ 

— Terick cou^i not ftirbear fmih'ng. 

—Your reverence docs not copfider, faid 

Vol. v: I the 
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the corpora^ fhouldering his ftick like 
a mulket, and marching into the mid- 
dle of the room, to illullrate his poGtioo, 
—that 'da exaftly the fame thing,' as 
doing one's cxercife in the field. — 

*' y«'» your right band to your fire- 
lock" cried the corporal, giving the 
word of command, and performing the 
motion.— 

*' Poife your firelock" cried the cor- 
poral, doing the duty Hill of both adjutant 
and private man.— 

" Refi your firelock ■" — one motion, 
an* pleafe your reverence, you fee leads 
into another. — If his honour will begin, 
but with thefirfi — 

The first — cried my uncle Jeij", let- 
ting his hand upon his fide — * * • • 



t -5 ] 

Trt£ SECOND — cried my uncle l)>iyi 
Waving his tobacco-pipe, as he would 
■ have done his fword at the head of a re- 
giment. — The corporal went throoghhis 
manual with exadnefs ; and having ho- 
noured his father and mother^ made a low" 
bow, and fell back to the fide of the 
room. 

Every thing in . this world, faid my 
father, is big with jeft^ — and has wit in 
it, and inftrudion^too,— if we can but 
find \t out. . - 

— Hereistheyf^yfc/i^wor^oflNSTRuc- 
'tion, its true poi4itof folly, without the 
BUILDING behind it. — 

—Here is the glafs for pedagogues, 
. preceptors, tutors, governours, gerund- 
grinders and bear- leaders to view them- 
felves in, in their true dimcnfions. — 

I 2 Oh! 
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OKI th«¥i&4hi«jkaa(]|l»l|,^rfV^, 

wliifb ^ows up wkb le4fning, wbich 
theif unfltilfulnefs kqow$ not how to fluig 
away 1 

— Sciences may be learned by 
ROTi, ■ BUT Wisdom, NOT. 

Terick thought my father infpired.— 
I will enter into obligations this mocnent* 
fud my iBthcr, to lay wtt all my aunt 
Vinaifs legacy, ^n charitable ufcs (of 
which, by the feye» my fether had -no 
high opinion) if the corporal has uiy 
one determinate idea annexed to any one 
■ word he has repeated.— Prydice, Trim, 
quoth my father, turning round to him, 
— ^What do*ft thou mean, by '* honour' 
•^ ittg tl^ father an4tnetber ?** 

Allowing them, an' pleafe jrour ho- 
nour, three halfpence a day out of isy 
pay, when ihey ^^m old.< — And didll 
thou do that. Trim ? fud Torick^ — H? 
3 did 
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did indercd, replied my uncle ?e&v— ' 
Then, ?W«, ftld Terickt fpringkig out 
of his chair, and taking the corporal by 
the hand, thou Att the bell con>mnita- 
tOF upon that pare of the Decalogue i and 
I honour thee more for it, corporal Trim, 
than if thou hadft had a hand in the 
Talmtul itfelf. 

CHAP. xxxm. 

OBle0ed health! cried my ffUhcr, 
making an exclamation, as he 
turned orer the leaves to the next ct^p- 
ter, — thou art above all gold and trea^ 
fure ; 'tis thou who enlargeft the foul,-^ 
and openeft all it's powers to receive in- 
llru£tion and to retifli virtue.— He chat 
has thee, has little (nore to wifli for ;—;- 
and he that is fo wretched as to wane 
thee,— wants every thing with thee, 

I have concentrated all that e^ be 

faid upon this important head, laid my 

1 3 father. 
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father, into a very little room, therefore 
we'll read the chapter qaite thro*. 

My father read as follows. , 

" The whole fecret of health depend- 
'* ing upon the due contention for ma- 
*' ftery betwixt the radical heat and the 
** radical moifture" — You have proved 
that matter of fail:,' I tuppofe, above, 
faid Torick. Sufficiently, replied my 
father. 

In faying this, my father fhut the 
book, — not as if he rcfotved to read no 
more of it, for he kept his forefinger in 

the chapter: nor pettifhiy,— fer he 

fhut the book flowly ; his thumb retting, 
when he had done it, upon the upper- 
fide of ihe cover, as^his three fingers fup- 
ported the lower-fide of it, without the 
Icaft sotnpreinve violence.-— —• 
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I have demonftrated the truth of that 
point, quoth my father^ nodding to To- 
rici, Rioft fufficicatly in the preceding 
chapter. 

Now could the man in the moon be 
told, that a man in the earth had wrote a 
chapter, fufficiently demonftrating. That 
the fecret of all health depended upon 
the due contention for maftery betwixt 
the radical Beat and the radical »)o^k«,-^ 
and that he had managed the point ib 
well, that there was not one Tingle word 
wet or dry upon radical heat or radical 
moiflure, throughout the. whole chap- 
ter, — or a Angle fyllable in it, pro or 
con, direftly or indireftly, upon the con- 
tention betwixt thefe two powers in any 
part of the animal ceconomy— — 

*' O thou eternal maker of all beings !" 

—he would cry,'ftriking his breaft with 

his right hand* (in cafe he had one)-" 

I 4 " Thou 
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« Thdu whbft power and gockIft6(it tan 1 
" enlai^e th« faeukiwaftfiy erefttures M 
**thi9 infinite degree of excellence and 
*' pcrfedioD, — ^What have we Moow- 
*' iTEsdone?" 

CHAP. XXXIV. 

WITH two ftrokes, the one at 
Hippocrates, the other at Lord 
Verulam., did my father atchieve it. 

The ftroke at the prince of pbyficianS, 

with which he b^an, was no more than 
3 Ihort infutt upon his forrowful com- 
plaint of the Ars hngay-und Vita hrivis. 
—Life (hort, cried my father,— and 
the art of healing tedious ! And who are 
we to thank for both, the one and the 
other, btit the ignoratice ofquacksthem- 
felves, — and the ftage-lpads of chymieal 
Boftrttrast and pcripatcticlumber, with 
which 
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which in all ages, they have firft flattcr'd 
the world, and at laft deceived it. 



O my lord Veruhm! cried my 

bthcFt turning from HippscrattSf ind 
making his fecond llroke at him. As the 
principal of noftrum-tnongcrsi and the 
fittelt to be made an example of to the 

' reft, ^What Ihall I fay to thee, my 

great lord Verukn? What fli^ 1 fay 
to thy internal fpirit, — thy opiumf— thy 

falt-petre, thygrcafy undions,— thy 

daily ptirges, — thy nightly gliflers, and 
faccedaneums i 

—— Myiatbcr was never ic a lofe 
whu to lay to any man, upon any fiib- 
\eQi i and bdd the k&^ occafion for t)ie 
exordium of any man breathing: how 
be dealt with his lordfliip's opinioiii^— 
you fliall fee; but when — I know- 
not:— — we rtiufl: firft fee What his lord- 
ihip's opinion Was.' 

CHAP. 
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CHAP. XXXV. 

« fT^HE two great caufes, which 
t* X confpire with each .other to 
•' Ihortcn hfe, fays lord Verulanif are 
Mfirft 

** The internal fpirit, which like a gen- 
•* tleflame, waftes the body down todeath: 
•* — And fecondly, the external air, that 
*• parches the body up toafties; — which 
** two enemies attacking us on both fides 
•* of our bodies together, at length dc- 
" ftroy our organs, and render them 
« unfit to carry onthefundionsof lift." 

This being the ftatc of the cafe j the 

road to Longevity was plain ; nothing 

more being required, fays his lordJhip. 

but 
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bat to repwr the wafte committed by the 
internal fpirit, by making the fubftancc 
of it more thick and denfe, by a regu- 
lar courfe of opiates on one fide, and by- 
refrigerating the heat of it on the other, 
by three grains and a half of fait-pctrc 
every morning before you got up. 

Still this frame of ours was left ex- 
pofed to the inimical aflaulcs of the ur 
without ; — but this was fenced off again 
by a courfe of grcafy unflions, which 
fo fully faturatcd the pores of the fkin, 
that nd fpicula could enter {——.nor 
could any one get out. " "— This put a 
ftop to all perlpiration, Icnfible and infen- 
fible, which being the caufe of fo many 
fcurvy diftempers — a courfe of gliders 
was rcquifitc to carry off redundant hu- 
mours,— and rcndertbe fyftem compleat. 
What 
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What my ftftlicr hai to (sf to my 
lord 6f VtriO*ati 6|n4t«$f kis filt-petre, 
and gftitfy undlcns und gniters* fou 
ftdll read,— bM not to day— or to mor- 
row : time pfeflcl upon iiie,— my reader 
is impatitint— I Airft get forwards.— — 
You ft^t read ttie ditpter at your \ti- 
fure, (if you chufe it) as fbon as ever 
the trifirap.e£a is puWiilwl- ■ 

Sufflcdth it at prefent, to fay. my £>- 
|h«r leveUcd the hypothcfi» with the 
ground, and in doiag tb«» the leaned 
kM>w« he btnlt up aad efUblilhed hit 
flw».— — 



CHAP. 
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CHAP. XXX Vfc 

rpHfi ¥4ole feeret of hca'thy faU 
■*- my father, beginmag the Sentence 
again, dapcndtng. evidently upon the due 
contention betwixt the radica) heat and 
radical moifturc within us;->-the leaft 
imaj^nablc lUiJ] bad been fu^ie^ic to 
have nutntsiaed if, bad not the fchool- 
mfui Gooifiunded ^ tiik, m»te\f {«» 
yan titiment, the famras cfaymift, l»s 
prpved) Jiy aU along SH&akii^ the la- 
dieaitnoiilnK for the tallow andiatof 
animal bodies. 

Kow the radical maifture is not the 

tallow or fiat of animals, but an oily and 

balfamous fubftancci for the fat and 

tallov, as alfb the phlegm or watery 

pacts 
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parts are cold ■, whcceas the oily and bal- 
famous parts arc of a lively heat and fpi- 
rit, which accounts for the obfervation 
.of AriJietU, " ^od omne animal pfi 
" eoitum eji trifte." 

Now it is certain, that the radical heat 
lives in the radical moifture, but whether 
vice verjij is a doubt : however, when 
the one decays, the other decays alfo } 
and then is produced, either an unnatu- 
ral beat, which caufes an unnatural dry- 

ncfs or an unnatural moifturr, which 

caulesdropfies.— — So that if'achild, as 
he grows up, can but be taught to avoid 
running into Bre or water, as either of 

*cm threaten his deftruftion, 'twill 

be all that is needful to be done upon 
that head-—— 
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CHAP. XXXVII; 

VT^HE defcription of the fiege oije- 
rice itfelf, could not. have engag- 
ed the attention of my uncle Teiy more 
powerfully than the la& chapter ; — his 

- eyes were fixed upon my father, through- 
out it ; — he never mentioned radical heat" 
and radical mfufture, but my uncle T^k/ 
cook his pipe out of his mouth, and 
Ihook his head; and as foon as the 
chapter was finifhed, he beckoned to 
the corporal to come clofe to his chair, 
to afk him the following quefiion, 
^a^de. • *••***•••• 

.»»••»•»•• • •. It was at the 

■ fifge of Limerickt an' pleafe your ho- 
nour, replied the corporal, making a 
bow. 

The 



The poor fellow and I, qtioth' my un- 
cle Tolyi ^dreSjng itimfclf to my fa- 
ther, wcfe fcarce ^le to crawl out of our 
teats, at the time the iicge ofLimeruk 
^»s mk6, upon tJie rerjr account you 
mention.— —Kow what con have got ' 
jnce that prociouG aoddlB of thine, o^ 
4e»r fcpoiiwr T^iy? cr«d my father, 
fncdully.'— ^By Heaven I continued 
be, <»mfnuo>ng ^iU with himfelf, it 
Wfiulf^ puzzle utx CEdipHf to bring it in 
point"-*— 

I belirve, an' pl^afc your honour, 
qiWtb the porporal, that if it huA not 
hetn for the quantity of brandy we fee 
&e b> every night, and the claret iad 
cjaiumon with wbicli I pjy^ ypur ho- 
jiouroflfi^-AndihegencvjjTr/w, added 
my uncle Tel^-, which did us more good 

than alt 1 verily believe, continued 

the 
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the corporal, we had Ijoth, an' pleafe 
yourhonour, leftourlivesin the trenches, 

and been buried in them too. The 

nobleft^ave, corporal! cried my uncle 
^eby, hbeyes fparklingas hefpoke, that 

■a tbldier could wifh to lie down in. - 

But a pitiful death Tor him ! an' [4ea[e 
your honour, replied the corporal. - 

All this was as mvtch. Arabick to my 
father, as the rites of the CoUhi and Tro- 
glodiles had been before to my uncle To^ji 
my father could not determine whether 
he was to frown or fmile.— — 

My uncle Tcby, turning to Torick^ 
refumed the cafe at JJmerick, more in- 
telligibly than he had begun it, — and fo 
fettled the point for my father at once. 

Vol. V. K CHAP. 
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CHAP, xxxvin. 

IT was undoubtedly, faid my uncle 
Ttf^y, a great happinefs for myfelf 
. and the corporal, that we had all along 
ft burning fever, attended with a mofl: 
raging thirft, during the whole five and 
twenty days the flux was upon us in the 
camp i otheiwife what my brother calls 
the radical moitlure, mufl, as I con- 
ceive it, inevitably have got the better. 
My father drew in his lungs top- 
full of air, and looking up, blew it 
forth again, as flowly as^ be poiSbly 
could. — 7^ 

— -■ It was heaven's mercy to us, i 
continued my uncle Toby, which put it 
into the corporaPs head to maintain that 
due 
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due contention betwixt the radical heac 
and the radical tnoifture, by rtinforce- 
tng the fever, as he did all along, with 
hot wine .and fpices ; whcrefcy the cor- 
poral kept op (as it were) a continual 
firing, 16 that the radical heat fl:ood its 
ground from the beginning to the end, 
and was a fair match for the moifture, 

terrible as it was. Upon my honour, 

added my uncle Tehy, you might have 
heard the contention within our bodies, 
brother Shandy, twenty toifes.— If there 
was no firing, faid Torick. 

Well — faid my father, with a full af- 
piration, and pauHng a while afcer the 

word Was I a judge, and the laws 

of the country which made me one 

permitted it, I would condemn fome of 

the word malefactors, provided they 

K 1 -had 



bad had thrir clergy -- "——— — 

. Torick forefceing the fcntencc was 

likely to end with no fort of mercy» laid 
his hand upon my father's breaft, and 
begged he would refpite it for a few 
minutes, till he alked the corporal a 
queftion!- — Prithee, THttij faid?V/V*, 
without flaying for my father's leave,— 
tell us honeftly — what is thy opinion 
concerning this fclf-fame radical heat 
and radical moifture ? 

"With humble fubmiffion to his ho-. 
DOur's better judgment, quorii the cor- 
poral, making a bow to my uncle Toly 
—Speak thy opinion freely, corporal, 
faid my uncle Tohy. — The poor fellow 
Is my fervant, — not my flivc, — added 
my uncle Toiy^ turning to my fa- 
ther. — — 

The 
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The corporal put his hat under his 
left arm.*, and with his fiick hanging 
upon the wrift of ic, by a black thong 
fplit into a taflel about the knot, 
he marched up to the ground where he 
had performed his catechifm ; then 
touching his under jaw with the thumb 
and fingers of bis right hand before he 
opened his nriouth,— — he delivered his ■ 
notion thus. 

CHAP. XXXIX. 

JUST as the corporal was humming, 
to begin — in waddled Dr. Slop. — 
'Tis not two-pence matter — the corpo- 
ral ihall go on in the next chapter, let 
who will come in;— r— 

Well, my good doftor, cried my fa- 
ther fportively, for the tranfitions of his 
K 3 paQions 



palCons were unaccountably iudden,— • 
and what has this whelp of mine to fay 
to the matter ? 

Had my father been aflcing after the 
amputation of the tail of a puppy-dog 
—he could not have done ic in a more 
carelefs air : the fyftem which Dr. Slop 
had laid down, to treat the accident by, 
no way allowed of fuch a mode of en- 
quiry. — He fat down. 

Pray, Sir, quoth my uncle ?V^, in a 
manner which could not go unanfwered, 
• — in what condition is the boy? — 'Twill 
end in a fhimojis^ replied Dr, Slop. 

I am no wifer than I was quoth my 
uncle "Toby^ — returning his pipe into his 

mouth. Then let the corporal go on, 

faid 
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&id Riy father, with his medical leisure. 
— Th« corporal made a bow to his old 
friend, Dr. Slop, and then delivered his 
opinion concerning radical heat and ra- 
dical moiflure, in the following words. 

CHAP. .XL. 

riri H E city of Z(W(T/f;&, the fiege of 
•*■ which was begun under his maje- 
fty king Williatn himfclf, the year after I 
went into the army— lies, an* pleafe 
your honours, in the middle of a deviliHi ■ 
wet, fwampy coiintry. — 'Tis quite fur- 
rounded, faid my uncle Toby, with the 
Shannon^ and is, by its fituation, one of 
the Urongeil: fortified places in /rf- 
hnd. —— 

K 4 rthink 
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I think tliis is a new j^ion, quotfa 
Dr. Slopt of be^aii^ a medical k£ture. 
•— ^'Tjs all true, anfwerod Trfm. — ^Then 
Iwiih tiie faculty would follow tJie cut 
of it, fdid Tcrick. — 'Tisali cut t<irough, 
an' pleafe your reverence, faid the cor- 
poral, wiih drains and bogs ; and be- 
fides, there was fuch a quantity of rain 
fci] during the fiege, the whole country 
Was lilie a puddle, — 'twas that, and 
jiotliing elfe, which brought on the 
Bux,, and which had like to have killed 
both 'his honour and myfctf ; now there 
■was no fuch thing, after the firft tert 
days, continued the corpora!, for a fol- 
dier to lie dry in his tchtj without cut- 
ting a ditch round it, to draw off the 
Water; — nor was that enough, for tliofc 
who could afford it, as his honour 
could, withour fctting fire every night 
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ia a pewter dtfti full of brandy, which 
took off the damp of the air, and made 
the infide of the tent as warm as a 
ftove. 

And what cooclufion doft thou draw," 
Corporal Trim, cried my father, fron>' 
all tliefe preniircs ? 

I infer, an' pleafe your worftiip, re- 
plied friM, that the radical moillure is 
nothing in the world but ditch-water — 
and that the radical heat, of thofc who 
can go, to the expcnce of it, is burnt 
brandy — the radical heat and, moifture 
of a private man, an' plcafc your ho- 
nours, is nothing bat ditth-watcr — and- 

a dram of geneva and give us but 

enough of it, with a 'pipe of tobacco,' 

to give us fpirits, and drive away the va-- 

I pours 
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poors— we know not what it Is to fear 
death. 

I am at a loTs, Captain Sbamfy^ quoth 
Xio&or Slopt to determine in which branch 
of learning your lervant Ihines mofl;> . 
Hvhether in ^y&ologfy or divinity.— 
Slop had noC forgot Trim's cooimenc 
upon the fermon.-*- 

It is but ao hour ago, replied Tericit 
fince the corporal was examined in the 
ktter, and pafs'd muQer with great ' 
honour. 

The radical beat and moi(hire» quiotfa 
Do^or Slop, turning to my father, yiui 
muft know, is the bafis and foundation 
of our being, — as the root of a tree is 
the fource and principle of its vegtta- 
tion.— 
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tion. — It is inherent in the fctids of aS 
aoimals, atid may be preferred fundrjr 
ways, but principally in my opinion by 
confubftantiaU, iwprimentSy and ocdudetili. 
... . Now this poor fellow, .continued 
Dr. Slop, pointing to the corporal, has 
had the misfortune to have heard fomc 
fuperficial empertc difcourfe upon this 

nice point. That he has, — faid my 

father.— Very likely, faid my uncle. 
— I'm fure of it— :juoih Torkk.—* 

CHAP. XLI. 

DOCTOR Slop being caiied out to 
look at a cataplafm he had order- 
ed, it gave my father an opportunity of 
going on with another chapter in the 
TriJlra-padia.—^-^Comel chcarup, my 
ladsj 
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lads ; I'll (hew you land ^for when 

wc have tugged through that chapter, 
•the book (hall not be opened again this 
twelvemonth. — Huzza!— 

CHAP. XUI. 

1"j^IVE years with a bib under 
I? his chin^ 

Four years in travelling frflm Chrift- 
crofs-row to Malachi ; 

A year and a half in learning to write 
his own name \ 

Seven long years and more ruwlw-ing 
it, at Greek and Latin % 

Four years ztYiis froiations'zndi his 

»ffrt;/c«-f— the fine ftatue ftill lying in 

' the 



[ HI ] 

the middle of the marble blocks — and 
nothing done, but his tools Oiaipened to 
hew it out! — ^"Tis a piteous delay! — 
Was not the great 7«//«J 5fii/i^«r with- 
in an ace' of never getting his tools 

fliarpened at all ? Foriy-foiM- years , 

old was he before he could manage hts 
Greek; — and Peler DamianuSj lord bi-' 
Ihofi of Ofiia, as all the world knows, 
could not fo much as read, when he 
was of man's fcftate. — And BaUus him- 
felf, as eminent as he turned out after, 
entered upon the law fo late in life, that 
every body imagined he intended to be 
an advocate in the other world: no 
wonder, when Eudamidas^ the fon of 
Jrcbidamas, heard Xenocrates at fcventy- 
five difputing about wi/dom, that he 
afked gravely, — 1/ the old man be yet 
difputng and enqtiiriirg concerning wifdom^ 
— what 
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—ivhai lime will he have to make vfe of 



Torick liflened to my father with great 
sttcotion ; there was a feafoning of wtf- 
dom unaccountably mixed up with his 
firangeft whims, and he had fometimes 
fuch' illuminations in the darkefl of his. 
ectipfes, as almofl: attoned for them :— 
fee wary. Sir, when you imitate him. 

I am convinced, Tericky continued 
my father, half reading and half dif- 
courfing, that there is a North weft paf- 
fagc to the intellcdual world j and that 
the foul of man has Ihorcer ways of go- 
ing to work, in furnifhing icfelf with 
•knowledge and inft-ruflion, than we ge- 
.ncrally take with it.-' .. But alack ! all 
fields have not a river or a fpring running 
be- 
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befitles them ;— every child, Ttrick ! has 
noc a parent to point it out. 

■- —"T he whole entirely depends, add- 
ed my father, in a low voice, upon the 
Mxiliary verbs, Mr. Torick. 

Had Torick trod upon Virgff% fnake, 
he could not have looked more furprifed. 
— I am furpriled too, cried my father, 
obferving it, — and I reckgn it as one of 
the greateft calamities which ever befell 
the republick of letters. That thofe who 
have been entrufted with the education 
of our children, and whofe buHnefs it 
was to open their minds, and ftock them 
early with ideas, in order to fet the ima- 
gination loofe upon them, have made lb 
little ufe of the auxiliary verbs in dcung 

it, as they have done So that, er- 

3 cept 
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cept Reymond LuUiuSy aad the elder Pj- 
Ifgnniy the laft of which arrived to Tucli. 
perfedion in the ufe of *em, with his to- 
pics, that in a few leflbns, he coa!d 
teach a young gentleman to difcourfe 
with plaiifibility upon any fobjeft, fr» 
and cotiy and to lay and write all that -, 
could be fpoken or written concerning it, 
without blotting a word, to the admi- 
ration' of all who beheld him. — I fliould 
be glad, faid Tcrtck, interrupting my 
father, to be made to comprehend this 
matttr. You fhall, faid my father. * 

The hightft fiietch of injprovement a 
Ijng.!c word is capable of, is a high me- 

■ taphor, for which, in my opinion, 

the iilca is j^enerally the wonfc, and noc 

tiic better; but be that as it may, 

— when 
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r*iriieiri^ nund 1^» dpoe thtt with it 
«-^ere is ui todt—the iDUtd and tha 
idea afe at reft,— until a fteend idea .«»• 
twf J-— -ud fo QI». 

Now the ule of the Juxiliarits it, AC 
ODce to fet the foul a going by herfelf 
ufXHi .the itHleri«ls n they are brought 
her ; . and by the rerfabllity of this great 
en^ne, round which they are twifted, 
to open ncwiracks o£eoquiry,$nd make 
every idea engender millions. 

You exdte my curiofity g/Kax^y^ fJd 
Torick. 

■ For my own pace, quoth my tjp^e 
Tefy, I have given it up.— ^TlteDtfiiMJ, - 
ap' pleafe your honour, qnoih the; cof' 

yoL.V. ■ L poral. 



poral, who were oh the lefe at the Iieg? 
Uti Umeriek, were all aunliancs.i^— ^id 
Ttry ^lod onjcs, faid my uncle Teiy.-— 
But the auxiliaries, frtin, mjr ' brother 
is talking about,— I coaccive to be diflc- 
rent things.—— 

— '-Yo do? ftid my father, riGng 

op. . ■.. ■- 

CHAP. XLIII. 

MY father took a lingle turn acrola 
the room, then fat down apd &• 
nifhed the chapter* 

- The verba auxiliary we ani concerned 
inherfe, continued .my father, are,' am'i 
Vfiui haw\ badido { ^d; make; madeifiif- 

- >i 
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/triJbaSifi/euUi it^iteould i cia; etmlSi 
:tmt ; might % uffd i or h wont. — And thdc 
varied with tcnfes,/r«;fi»/,^i^,/«/Krf, and 
COD^gdtcd with the verlr _/ffif,— or with 
theft queftions added to them; — hit? 
Was'itr mUUh? fVouldfthe? May 
it be f Might it he f And thefe again 
put negatively. Is it not ? ff^as it not ? 
Ought it not ? — Or affirmatirely, — // is i 
Ifsoasi It ought to he. Or chronologi- 
cally,— tfiw U heth akoays? Lately? 
How Img ago ? — Or hypothetically,— ^ 
it was i J/ it ttfos Hot ? What would 

follow ? If the French fliould beat 

the Eiigli/h? If the Sun go out c^ the 
Zodiac? , - , 

Now, by the right oie and i^ItcatioD. 

of thefe, contimied my father, ia whicb 

La, a 
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a child's nKRKirr flwi^ld bs aRiciftd; 
there is oo one ide^ ot) cncer htsbna 
Jvow barren locvcr, but a m^^t^oe of 
conceptlQns and conctufitxiR mvf be 
drawn forth from it.— r-*Did'& tht^ e- 

■ rer fee a white bear ? . cried -py ^tt^cr^ 
turning his -head found £9 Trim^ whQ 

, ftood at the back of his chair :— Ni^ 
9n* pleafe^our honour, repUc4 Ehc'cor^ 

poral. But thou cpuld'ft difcCMrfe 

•bout one, Tritii, (vd iHy father, in 

■caft «F Dwd i How . is it pofiifaJe* 

brother, qvpth injF uncle 7«^ if the 

forpofal, Msvey fiw 0*c ^-* *Tis die 

feft J, want I Tested my Ad^r, — and 
the po.nibiUty of it, is as follows. - 

A.wMiTE bear! Yet7 Wdl. Have 
limr fAa.(»Mf M^ghtlcrer'havcfecn' 
a ©ne ? 
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«M? Am I ever to fee one? Oaght 
levtrtohavelbcnone? Or can I ever 

fee one? 

Would I had feea a white bear? (for 
how can I imagine it?) 

If I fhoutd fee a white bear, what 
fl]Ould I lay f If I ihould never fee m 
white bear> what then ? 

If I never have, can, muft or fliaU 
fee a white bear alive; have I erar feen 
the Ikin of one ? Did I ever fee one 
painted ? — defcribed ? Have I never 
dreamed of one? 

Did my father, mother, uncle, aunt, 

brothers or fiftcrs, ever fee a white bear? 

4 What 



.What Twuld tbejt give ? How vould 
.lAey behaved dtioir would the while > 
bear have behaved F Is hs wild i 
Tame? Terrible? Rough? Smooth? 

—Is the wlUte bear worth feeing f— *" 

, —Is. there no fin in it ?— ■ 

Is it better than a black one ? 



End of the FiFT}i Vglumb. 
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